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The Prologue: 


Ayr 


Quot quotadeſtis,lalvete,ſalvetote | 


Gentlemen, 


Ou ſee I come unarm'd among yon,fine 
Virga aut Ferula,without Rod or Fe- 
rular , which are the Pedants weapons. 
Id eſt, that 3s to ſay, I come not his 
ther to be an Inſtructor to any of yon, 
that were Aquilam volare docere, aut Delphi- 
num natare, to teach the Ape, well learned as my 
ſelfe. Nor came T to inſtru@ the Comedians, That 
were for me to be Aſtnus inter fimias,the fool othe 
Company: I dare not undertake them. 7 an no 
Pxdagogus wer Hypodidaſcalus here, 7 approach 
z0t hither ad erudiendum, nec ad Corrigendum. 
Nay TI have given my Schollars leave to play , to get 
a Vacuum for my ſelfe to day, to At a particle here 
in a Play; an AdGor beine wanting that could beare 
it with port and 5tate enough. A Pedant is not eaſily 
imitated. Therefore in perſon, I for your delight have 
A 2” left 


The Prologue. 


left my Schoole to tread the Stage, Pray Jove the 
terror of my brow ſpoile not your mirth, for you can- 
20t forget the fury of a 1ntor., when Ou have layne 
under the blazing Comet of bis wrath, with quzſo 
Prxceptor te precor da &c. But et feare 
paſſe, nothing but mirth's intended, 

But 1had forgot my ſelfe, 4 Prologue ſſould be in 
Kyhme Cc therefore I will begin agen. 


' Kind Gentlemen , and wen of gentle kinde, 
There is in that a figure,as you'll finde, 

Becauſe weeltake your cares as *twere in Ropes, 
He nothing ſpeak but figures,ſtrayns & tropes, 


- Quot quot adeſtis Salvete ſalvetote. 
The Schoolemaſter that never yet beſonght yee, 
Ts now become a ſuitor, that youll ſrt, 

And exerciſe your judgement with your wit, 

On this our Comedy, which in bold Phraſe, 

The Author ſayes has paſt with good applauſe 

Tn former times. For it was written, when 

Tt bore juſt Judgemept, and the ſeal of Ben. 

Some in this round may have both ſerrt, and heard, 
Ere IT, that beare its title, wore a Beard, 

My ſute is therefore that you will not looke, 

To find more in the Title then the Booke. 


Ay part the Pedant though it ſeem a Columne 


_- 
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Is but a Page,compar'd to the whole volume. 
What bulk have Ito bear a Scene to paſſe, 
But by your favonrs multiplying Glaſſe. 
In nova fert Animus, ther Ile do my beſt 
To gaine your Plaudite among the reſt, 
So with the ſalutation T firſt brought yee. 
Quot quot adeſtis, ſalvete falvetote. 


en ns 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


Raſy, a young Citizen, falling into decay. 
7 Jeremy, his Apprentice. 

Sarpego, a Pedant. 

x neahup, Craſje Father in Law. 

Pannet, Sneakup's Wie. 


Ticket 7 
: offlr $ two Courtiers. 


Lady Ticket. 

Foſina, Craſyes Wite. 

nſy-Wol ey, a thrifty Citizen. 
ly, ſonne ro Sreaknp. 

Bridget , Toſina's Maid, 

ni a Boy that ſings, 


- abell c two keeping Women. 


The woman wears the Breeches. 
eACT.Il. Scene I. 


A Dinner carryed over the Stage in COVC= 
red Diſhes. Exeunt. 


Enter Crasy , Feremy. 


#7 Et forth that Table Jer. A Table 
8 fer. Willyou not goin (er forth 
and dine,Sir ? with ems 
$9 Cra. No:1am of other | pty Mpy 
== dyct to day.” . 9) -bays, 

7er. The whole'company expeAs you. Bis | 
Cra. May they ſit merry with their cheer, Boxas,- 
while I feed on this hard meat. And wait , Booker of 
you within ; I ſhall not change a trenchier. . acco;uptry 
Jer, Alas my good Maſter, Exit, * &c. 


hol 


b...: . - 


zty FF, it, 


Cra. Here arethe neſts, but all the He takes 
Birds are flown. | T ' wp the 
How eaſie a thing it is to be undane; bags. 


When crednlous Man will truſt his "ſtate to others ! 
Am Idrawn dry : Not ſo much as the Lees left ? 
"Nothing but empty Cask > have I no refuge 

To fly to now ? Yes, here, about a groats He takes 

worth | wp the bile 

Of paper it was once, Would 1 had now & papers, 

Greens groat{-worth of wit for it. But "twill ſerve 
_ © Tolight tobacco-pipes. Here ( let me ſee ) 

Here is three hundred pound, two hundred here, 

And here one hundred. and cwo hundred here; 

Fifty ; fifty ; fifty ; and one hundred here, 

And here one hundred and fifty. Beſides 

A many parcells of ſmall debts, which make 

Two bundred more. I ſhall not live eo tell ſt, 

Bur pyr it up, and take it by the weight. He puts 
O me ! how heavy 'tis ! And, doubtleſs, the Bills 


ſo *cwould be & Bonds 
At ſome mans heart. Tteroubles me a little. 3nto «4 
—_ | b Bag. 
Enter Jeremy. 
Now what newes ? He takes up 


7er: My miſtriſs, and your Mother Sir, « ſcroll. | 
Jatreats you ro come to dinner, 
 _Cra. Theſethey are; My debts, | 
That ſtrike me through: This bag will never pay 
Any of theſe. | 
" Fer. Sir, fhall Ifay you'l come ? 
Crs. How well it were, if any of my Creditors 
Could once but dream that this were current mony ! 
l Zer. | What ſhall 1 fay ? 
' Cra. Even what thou wilt, good 7eremy- . 
Sc; er. 
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%r. Alas you know, this dinner was zppointed 
A friendly meering for moſt of your Creditors, 
And many of your Debrors. . 
(ra. But I hope 
Few of the laſt appeare. | (dare 
7er, None but ſome priviledgdCourtiers, that 
Pur in at all mens Tables. They're all ſec, 
Your Creditors on one ſide, and your Debtors 
Oa t-other ; and do only ſtay for you. 
 Cra4. Tofeed on; do they ? Goe. Iwillnotcome, 
7er. Ifeare, Sir, you will overthrow the good 
That was intended you. You know this meeting 
Was tor the Creditorsto give longer day, 
As they ſhould find your Debtors ro acknowledg 
The ſummes they owe you. Sir I ſhould be ſorry 
To {ee you finck, or forc'd to hide your head, 
That look'd as high, as anyin the City. 
' Cra. Pritheegoin. And ifthey ſeem to ſtay, 
Pray *cm fall roo ; tell *em Itake this time 
Oaly to order my Accompts, and that as ſoon 
As they are full, and fit co talk, I'le come: 
Good feremie goe. 
?er. Incroth I pity him Exit weeping. 
Cra. A right good Boy thou arr. Ithink onthee? 
What muſt I /o now : All [ have is loſt, 
And what I have nor, ſought to be forc'd from me; 
I muſt rake nimble hold upon Occaſion, | 
Or lie for ever in the Bankrupe ditch, 
Where no man lends a hand to draw one out; 
Iwill leape over it, or tall bravely in't, 
Scorning the Bridve of Baſeneſs, Compoſition, 
Which doth infe& a City like the Plague, 
And teach men Knavery, that were never bornto't * 
Whereby che Rope-deſerving Raſcall gains | 
Purple and Furrs, Trappings and golden Chaines. 
wel uh Baſe 


The City Wit. 
Baſe Compaſition, baſer far then Want, 

Then Beggery, Impriſonment, Slavery : 

I (corn thee, though thou loyſt a Tradeſ-man dearly 
And mak'ſt a Chandler Lord of thouſands yearly. 

I will have other ayd. How now ! Againe ? 


Enter Jeremy: 


er. O, Sir, you are undone, 
Cra, Haſt thou no newes, feremie ? 
Fer. Alas your Mother Sir —— 
Cra. Why what of her ? 
Is there a Plate loſt, or a 'Poſtle-poon 
A China Diſh broke, or an ancient Glaſs, 
And ftain'd with Wine her Damaſque tcable-cloath > 
Or is the Salt faln cowards her ? What's the mancer ? 
7er. Her miſthieyous tongue has over-thrown the 


Was meant to you.  ( good 


(ra. What Good, good Feremie ? 
7er. Your Cregicors were on a reſolution 
Todo you good, and madly ſhe oppos'd it, 
And with a vehement voyce proclaims you a Beggar; 
Says, y98 have undone her Daughter ; chat no good 
1s fix tq be done for you : And ſuch a ſtorm 
Of wicked breath —— 
Cr. She's drynk ; I5 ſhe not, Feremte ? 
Fer. No Sir, 'tis nothing but her 01d diſcaſe, 
The Tongue-ague, whole fe 15 now got up 
To ſuch a height, the Devil cannot lay it, 
The learned School-maſter, Mr. Sarpeſe | 
Has conjyxr 9.it by all his parts.of ſpeech, 
His Tropes and. Figures ; and cannot be heard 


A RR TFDpent All your Creditors, . 


Are gone in Rage 3 will take their courſethey fay?- _ 


Some of your Debtors ſtay, I chink, to.laugh at hass 
. 04 bas ; of 6p nter 


wy wy 


[ 
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Enter S4rpego. 


$4r. Now deafeneſs ſeize me. I diſclaime my hea- 
ring. Idefie my audiruall part. I renounce wine ears, 
Miſes Pyanxet, a deſperate Palſey is oatby lips, and 
an everlaſting Feaver on thy Tongue > 


Cra, What raging Rout hath rent thy reſt ; 
What Scold hath ſcntch'd thy Shonce : 
Sar. 1lebreath it to thy belder breaft, 


That ashst me for the nonce. 


You underſtand or know , that here hath been z 
Feaſt made, to take up a ponderous difference be- 
tween Maſter Szeakzp, your Father in Law, and your 
ſelte Mr. Craſy ; and between moft of your Creditors 
and Debitors, Food hath been eaten ; Wine drunck x 
Talke paſt ; Breath pert ; Labour loſt : For why > Mi- 
ſtris Ppaynet your Morher in Law , Mr. Sneakwups 
Wife 7 though ſhee will be calld by none but her 
owne name ) that woman of aneternall Tongues 

at Creature of an everlaſting noyſe ; whoſe per- 


| petualltalke is able co deafen a Miller - whoſe diſcourſe 


is moretedious then a Juſtices Charge ; Shee, that will 
out-ſcold ten carted Bawds, even when ſhe is ſober ; 
and out-chat fifteen Midwives , though fourteen of 
them be halte drank : chis Shee-thing bach burſt all. 
Demoſthenes him{elfe would give her over. Therefore 
hopeleſs Sarpego is ſilent. 


Enter Pyannet, Sneakup, Sir Andrew Ticket, Reoffiit, 


La. Ticket, 7oſina, Linſy-Wolſy, 


. Py. O, are you here Sir!You have ſpun a fairthred, 
| Y-: | Here's 


A 
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Were's much ado, and little help. We can make ble | 
nor (haft , find neither head nor foot in your buſineg, | 
My daughter and I may both curſethetime, that ever f, 


we {aw the eyes of thee. | 
C4. Sir, you have the civill vertue of Patience iq 


you. Dear Sir hear me. 


Py. He fayes he heares thee, and is aſham'd to ſee | 
thee. Haſt not undone our Daughrer *ſpent her Porti. 
on ;deceiv'd our hopes ; waſted thy fortunes ; undone 
thy credite ; prov'd Bankrupt ? 

(74. All was but my kind heart in truſting, in tru. 
ſting, Father. : 

Ps. Kind heart ! What ſhould Citizens do with kind 
hearts; or truſting in any thing but God, and ready 
money ? | 

Cra. What would you, dear Father, that I ſhould 
do now ? 

Py. Marry depart in peace Sir. Vaniſh in lence Sir, 
Yle cake my Daughter home Sir. She ſhall not beg with 
you Sir. No marry ſhalt thou not ; no, deed Duck 
ſhalt chou not- 

. (4. Be yet but pleaſed to anſwer me, good Sir, May 
not an honeſt man <_- : 

- Py. Honeſt man ! Who the Devill wiſh'd thee to be 
an honeſt man? Here's my worſhipfull Husband , Mr. 
Swueakup, that from a Grafier is come to be a Juſtice of 
Peace : And, what, as an honeſt man ? Hee grew to be 
able to give nine hundred pound with my daughter ; 
and, what, by honeſtie ? Mr. Syeakap and Iarecome up 
co live i'th City , and here we have lyen thefe three 
years ; and what ? for honeſty ? Honeſty | What ſhould 
the City do with honefty ; when 'cis enough to undoe 
2 whole Corporation > Why are your Wares gumm'd; 


your Shaps dark ; your Prizes writ in ſtrange Chara- 


Qers ? what, for honeſty ? Honeſty 2 why is hard _ 
ca 


4 V Hl. 


call'd Merchants waxze ; and is ſaid ſeldome or never to 
be rip'd off, bur ir _ the skin of a Lordſhip withit 2 
whac ! for honeſty 2 Now ( mortified my Concupi- 
ver:ſcence |) Doſt thou think, that our Neighbour, Maſter 
Linſy-Wolfie here, from the ſonne of a Tripe-wife , and 
in | a Rope-maker , could aſpire co be an Aldermans Depu- 
ty; tobe Worſhipfull Mr. Linfe-welfie ; Venerable 
ſee | Mr. Linſie-wolfie 3 to weare Sattin ſleeves, & whip Beg- 
ti- | gars? And, what ? By honeſty ? Have we bought an Of+ 
ne | fice, here, for our towardly and gracious ſon and heire 
here, young Mr. Sneakyp 
ru- Tob. Yes forſooth Mother. 
- . Py. And made him a Courtier, in hope of his ho- 
ind | neſty ? Nay, ( once for all) Did we marry our Daugh- 
dy & ter, here , tothee ; rack'd our Purſes to pay Portion ; 
lefc Country houſe-keeping to ſave charges, in. hope 
uld | either of thine, or her honeſty ? No, we look'd , that 
thy Ware-houſe ſhon{d have eaten up Caſtles, and that 
ir, | for thy narrow Walke in a Jewellers ſhop, a whole 
ith | Countrey ſhould not have ſuffic'd thee. 
ck Cra. If my uncunnirg Diſpoſition be my only vice, 
then Father | 
lay] Py. Nay, and thou haſt been married three years to 
my Daughter, and haſt not got her with Child yer ! 


be | How do'ſt anſwer that ? For a woman co be marriedto © | 


fr. } a fruitfull Fool, there is ſome bearing with bimyet. (I 
of | know it by my ſelf ) bur a dry barren Fool | How doſt 
be | thou ſatisfie that ? | 

r; Cra. It may be defeR in your Daughter , as proba 
up } bleasinme. 

ee | Py. Oimpndent varlet ! DefeA in my Daughter ? 
1d | Ohorrible indignity ! DefeR in my Daughter ?-Nay; 
oe F- tis well known, before ever thou ſaweſt her, there was 
d;j nodefeQin my Daughter; 

a” Cra, Well:Ifto be boneſt,be to be « fool, my utmoſt 
Xe Ambition 


e City Wi, 
Ambition is a Coxcomb. Sir, I crave yout farewell, 

Py. Marry Sir, and have it with all his heart, My 
Husbarid is a man of few words, and hath committed 
hisrofigne to me : And Thope Ifhall uſe it co his Wor- 
ſhip. Fare you well Sir. 

Tic. Thanks for your cheer and fall bonnty of En- 
tertainmenc, good Mr. Sneakpp. 

Py. He rather thanks you for your patience, and 
kint! viſication, good Sit e-Ludrew Ticket. Yes indeed 
forſuoth-does he. | 

La. Tic. Itike my leave Sir, too, 

Sneak, Good Madame — 

| T9 Uds fo !ther's a trick ! you muſt talk, muſt you ? 
Aiid your Wifein preſence, muſt you ? As 11 I could not 
trave faid,good Madame. Good Madame ! Do you ſee 
H6i# it becomes you ?_ 
Za. Tic. Good Niſtris Sneaksp, 


_ Py. Good Madame, 1beſcech your Ladifhip to ex- | 


efe'bur deficiency of Entertainment. Though out 
power be not co our wiſh, yet we wiſh that our Power 
Fere to your Worth, which mertits better ſeryice— 

La. Tic. Pardon me. | 

PF.” Then our rudeneſſe_— 

La: Tic. You wrong your ſelfe. 

Py. Cantender, or poſſibly exprefle by _ — 

La. Tic. lTbeſeech you forſooth | 

Py. Oar beſt labour, or utmoſt devoire. Yeg I pro- 
teſt iweet Madame. I beſeech you, as you paſſe by in 
Coach Tometimes, vouchſafe to ſee ne ; and, if I come 
to Court , I will preſume to viſite your Ladiſhip, and 
your worthy Knight, Good Sir «Andrew ! And Ipray 
you Madame, how does your Monckey , your Parrot, 
ani Parraquitoes ? I pray commend me to 'em , and to 
all your little ones. Fare you well,ſweet Creature. 


E xit. 
Raft. 
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Ref. Weell leave you to take private farewvell of 
ur Wife, Mr. Crafe. | 
Tob. Wee'l meet you at your Horſe, brother, 
E xennt omnes, prater Craſh, 7ifinn. 


s/. Lov'd, my deare heart, my ſweeteſt, my very 
being, will you needs rake your journey? I hall fall 
before your return into a Conſumption. If you did but 
conceive what your departure will brikp-upon me, I 
know ( my ſweet ) nay 1 do know-—— but goe your 
ways ; ſtrike my finger into mine eye : 'Tis tiot the firſt 
tiue reare a Married woman has ſhed. 

» Cra, Why you heare the noyſe of that woman of 
Sound, your Mother, I muſt travel{ down, or not keep 
up. Yet— 

Fa Nay, goe I beſeech you ; you ſhall never ſay, I 
undid you. Goe I pray : But never look to ſee me my 


 owne woman again. How Jong will you ſtay forth ? 


=o A fortnight at the leaſt ; and a moneth art the 
moſt. | 

7oſ. Well, a fortnight at the leaſt. Never woman 
took 2 more heavy departure. Kifſe me. Farewel. Kiſs 
me ipaine. I pray does your Horſe amble;or trot ? Do 
not ride poſt as you come home, I pray. Kiſſe me once 
more, Farewell. . Exit (vu: 

Hay hoe ! How Ido pgape. 


Vo Enter Briaget, Peremy. 


| Brs, What's a cloth Bridger; 
Zoſ. Paſtrhree forfooth, EE 
- 7of« Tis paſt fleepingrime then } Zridper] (means; 
Bri, Nothing is paſt cothoſe,that have a mind and 
7*/. Thats true and tryed. Go lay my Pillow Bridger, 
| Exit Brid. 
- _» Band 


7 


erty 7 
Lord , what a thing a woman is in her Hysbands »4- 
Waſt thou ever in = Feremy ? Taku 
er. WhoT forſooth ? No forſooth, 
of. I forfooth , and no forſooch ? then I perceive 
you are forſooth. But I adviſe you corake head, how 
you level! your AﬀeRiontowards me: I am your Mi. 
ſtris ; And I hope you never heard of any Apprentice 
was {@ bold with his Miſtris, | 
. fer, No indeed forſooth. I ſhould be ſorry there 
ſhould be any ſuch. | 
| ?oſ. Nay, be not ſorry neither Jeremy. Is thy Ma- 
ſter gone ! Look. A pretty youth , chis ſame eremy ! 
And iscome of a goo Race. I have heard my Mother 
ſay, his Father was a Ferretter —— | 


Enter Jeremy. 
bo He is gone forſooth. | 
of. Come hither 7eremy. Doſt thou fee this Hand- 
kerchief ? 
er, Yes forſooth, | 
of. 1vow'd this Handkerchief ſhould never touch 
any bodies face, but ſuch a one, as I would intreat to 
lie with me. 
| Zer, Indeed forſooth! 
of. Come hither Feremwy, There's 2 ſpot o'thy 
Cheek, let me wiye it off. 
Zer. O Lord forſooth. Tle go waſhit, Exit fof. 
Zoſ. Heaven made chis Boy of a very honeſt Appe- 
tite, ſober Ignorance, and modeſt Underſtanding. My 
old Grandmothers Latine is verifted upon him ; eLrs 
»ou habet Inimicum preter Ignorantem. - Ignorance is 
womans greateſt Enemy. Who's within ? Briager. 


Enter 


my ww wyul ww om. To oo am woo FE 
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Enter Bridget. 


Bri. Here forſooth. EEE 4 ey 
%of. Go your wayes to Miſtreſſe Parmi/as , the 
» | Cheeſtongers Wife in old Fiſhſtreet , and commend 
e | metoher ; and intreat her to pray Miſtreſſe {ol;floore 
the Hearb-woman in the Old Change, that ſhe will de- 
e | fire Miſtris P:ccade/ in Bow-lane, in any hand to be- 
| | ſeech the good old dry Nurſe mother, Et cetera, ſhee 
* | knowes where, to provide me an honeſt, handſome, 
jecret young man; that can write , and read written 
C | hand, Take your errand with you; that can write and 
read written hand. | 

Bri, I warrant you forſqoth. 


pig | mul: © 
7oſ. So, now will I meditate, take a nap, and dreame 
out a few fancies. 


h bu ___ 
0 el CT I. Smell. 
Y | Fater Craſj, booted. Ticket, Refflit, Tobias 
» Sarpego, Linſy woolſy. 
ly Tits " TEE take our [eaves Me. [raſy , ind with 
” good Journey to you, | 
_ R»ff. Farewell good Mr. Craſy. 

T'ob. Adieu Brother, 
oy | 347+ [terum iterumqune vale. . 


Lin, Heartily Godbuy, good Mr. Craſy? ; 
B (ra, Nay 


The City Wit, | 


Cra. Nay but Gentlemen: A little of your patience 


you all know your own Debts, and my almoſt impy- 
dent neceſſicies, ſatisfie me, that ] may diſcharge 0- 
thers. Will you ſuffer me tofink under my Freenes > 
ſhall my goodneſle, and ready Pietie undoe me? Sir 
euarew T icket,you are 2 profeſt Courtier, and ſhould 
have a tender ſenſe of honor. This is your day of pay- 
ment tor two hundred pound, | 

T ic. Blood of Bacchas, tis true, tis my day, what 
then? Doſt cake me for a.Cittizen , that thou thinkeſt 
Til keep my day? No, thou ſt find that I am a Courtier, 
let my day keep me and 'twill. But doſt heare? Come 
to che Court. Þ will not ſay what I will do for thee, 
But come to the Court. Iow the two hundred pounds: 
PH not deny 'c, if chou ask ſeven years hence for't,fare- 
well. 1ſay no more,but come to the Court, and ſee if I 


will know thee. 
{r4- O, Sir,now you are in favour , you will know 


no body. 

Tice True : tis juſt, Why ſhould we, when we are 
in favour know any body; when, if we be in diſgrace, 
no body will know us ??Farewcll honeſt Tradeſman, 

E xt, 

$ar. That is Synonima for a fool, An .ironicall E- 
pithice , upon my Facunditie. 

(ra. O Maſter Sarpego ! I know you will ſatisfie 
your own driblet of ten pound, I lent you ont of my 
Purfe. 

Sar. Diogenes Laertius ona certaine time , deman- 
ding.of (ornelins Tacitus an AreoPagit of Syracuſa; 
what was the moſt Commodious and expediteft me- 
thod to kill the Itch, anſwered 

Cra. Anſwer me my monyes I beſeech you: 

' Sar. Peremptorily, ({areo Saupinis; I want money. 


Iconteſfle , ſome. driblers are in the Deber, Bur, me 
b ehinks 


_—_ 4 © On—_— =. Fre 
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thinks, that you being a Man of Wir, Braine, Forecaſt 
and Forehead, ſhould not be ſo eafie , ( I will not (ay 


' fooliſh, for that were a figure) as to lend a Philoto- 
. pher money, that cryes, when he is naked, Omnia 


mea mecum porto. Well Sir, ] ſhall ever live co wish, 
that your owne Lanthorne may be your direRion ; and 
that , where ever you cravell, the ({orn# copia of A- 
bundance may accompany you. Yes (ure shall I, Vive 
val eque. 
E xit, 

Tob. Why look you Brother, It was thought , that 
] had a tender Pericranion; or, in dire& Phraſe , chit 1 
was an unthrifty fool. Signior no : you ſhall now find, 
that I cannot only keep mine own, but other mens. 


leis righely ſaid, He thar is poor in Appetite, may 


quickly be rich in Purſe. Defire little; cover little ; no 
not your own: And you ſhall have enough. 
Cra. Enough > 

- Tob. Yes Brother, litle enough, I confeſſe Iam 
your Debtor for the loane of ſome hundred Marks. 
Now you have need: who has not? you haveneed co 
have it. Ihaveneed to pay it, Here's need of all hands. 
But Brother, you ſhall be no looſer by re. Purcbaſe 


Wit ; Get wit ( look you.) wit. And Brother, if you 


come to the Court, now my Mother and my Father 
have bought me an Office there, {0 you will bring my 
Siſter with you, I will make the beſt ſhew of you chat 
I can. I; may chance to (et you up againe, Brorher;tis 
many an honeſt mans fortune, to riſe by a good Wife, 
Farewell ſweet Brother. Prithee grow rich againe; 
and weare good Cloaths, that we may keep our Ac- 
quaintance ſtill, Farewell, deare Brother, Exit, 


Cra. Mr, Rufflit-—— ' 


Ruff. VVhat , does thy fiſt gape for mony from 
me? 


B 2 : Cra, 1 


4 


P\* 


The City Wit. 
Cra. 1 hope it is not the faſhion, for a Gallant of 
faſhion, to break for ſo ſmall a Portion as the ſumme 
of an hundred Angells. | 
{) Ruff. For a Gallant of faſhion to break, for a Gal- 
© lantof faſhion? Doſt thou know what a Gallant of 
faſhion is? Il] tell thee. Itisa thing that but once 
inthree Moneths has money in his Purſe; A creature 
made up of Promiſe and Proteſtation: A thing that 
foules other mens Napkins: tow(ſeth other Mens 
Sheets, flatters all he feares,contemns all he needs not, 
ſterves all: that ſerve him, and undoes all chat truſt 
him. Doſt ask me mony, as Iam a Gallant of faſhion, 
I do thee Curteſie, Ibeat thee not. 

Cra. Ilent it you on your ſingle word. 

Ruff. Tis pittie but chou ſhouldeſt looſe thy Free- 
dom for it: you Tradeſmen have a good Order in your 
Citty , Notto lend a Gentleman money without 2 
Cictizen bound with him : But you forfooth ſcorne 
Orders ! By this light, tis pitty thou looſeſt not thy 
Freedome for it. VVell, when I am fluſh , thou ſhalt 
feel from mee, Farewell, Prithee learne to have ſome 
witt. A handſome ſtreight young fellow, grown into a 
pretty Bear, with a proper bodyed VVomanto his 
VVife, and cannot beare a Braine ! Farewell, Doſt 
heare? Be rul'd by me, Get money, do, Get money 
and keep it ; wouldſt thrive? Be rather a knave 
thena Fool. How much Gdoſt ſay I ow thee ? 

Cra. Fifty pound, 

Ruff. Thou art in my Debt. I have giventhe Conn- 
fell worth chreeskore, Dog-cheap, well Ill rent the 
odde mony. Exit. 

Lin. Strange mad fellows theſe ſame,Mr, Craſie , me 
thinksto deale withall. 

Cra. You are right Mr. Linfje wolſie, 1would my 
Genius had direRted me, to deale alwayes with ſuch 


honeſt 
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honeſt neighbourly men as your ſelfe, I hope you will 


not deny me a Curteſie. 
Linſ. Not I, I proteſt, what is it ? 

Cra-. You took once a Jewell of me, which you fold 
for thirty pound, for which 1have your Bond for ſixty, 
at your day of mariage. If you will now, becauſe ] 
want preſent money, give me bu: twenty pound, Ill 
acquit YOu, 

Lin. My good friend Mr. (7afie, Thave no tricks 
and Jerks to come over you.as the witty Gentleman 
had ere while: But Iknow a plaine bargaine is a plaine 


bargaine : and wit is never good till it be bought, If (/ | 


twentie pound will pleaſure you , upon good ſecurity 
Iwill procure it you.A hundred* if you pleaſe, do you 


mark Mr.(-aſe? On good ſecurity. Otherwiſe you muſt ® 


pardon me,Mr. Crafie, I am a poore Tradeſman Mr, 
Craſfie , keep both a Linnen anda VVollen Drapers 
ſhop, Mr. {7afte, according to my name, Mr. Craſe, 
and would be loth to lend my money, Mr, Crafe,to 
be laught at among my Neighbours, Mr. Cra/ie, as 
you are Mr. Crafſie. And fo fare you wel, Mc, Crafe. 
E xit, 
Cra, Is this the end of unſuſpicious Freeneſſe? 

Are open hands of Chearfull Pietie, 

t, helpfull bounty , and moſt eaſie Goodneſle, 
kevarded thus ! | 
1,,to be honeſt, term'd to be a fool? 
Reſpe& it Heaven. Beare up ſtill merty heart. 


Droop not : But ſcorne the worlds unjuſt deſpiiing, 
Who through Geodneſſe ſinks, his fall's his Riſing. 


Enter Jeremy. 


O Miſter, Miſter, upon my knowledge, my Miſtres 


1s forced ſince your departure to be 
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Cra.'What Jeremy? 
Ter. Honeſt Sir. Get up your Debts as faſt as you 


can abroad : For on my underſtanding ( which great _ 


Tove knowes is but little ) ſhee will take up more then 
your due at home eaſily. | 
Cra. Boy. Didſt never obſerve at the Court gate, 
that the Lord was no (ooner off from his Horſe-back 
bur the Lackey got up into the Saddle and rode home? 
fer. Yes Sir,tis common. 
Cra. I [corne not my Betters Fortune, And what 
is not my finne,shall never be my shame. 
7er_ Introth I was faine to make-my felfe an Aſſe, or 
elſe I bad been tempted to have beena knave. 
Cra. Boy, thou art now my Prentice. From hence 


% free, Poyerty shall ferve it ſelfe. Yet do one thing 


for me.' 
_ er. If it be in the power of my poore Sconce. 

Car. Ifever it be in thy poſſible ability, wrong all 
Men, uſe thy wit, to abuſe all things, that have bur 
ſence of wrong: For without mercie, all men have in- 
Jjur'd thy miſtruſtles Maſter, Milk'd my thoughts from 
my heart,and money from my Purſe, and, laſt, laughe 
at wy Credulity. Cheat, choſen , live by thy Wits: 


© Tis m«\t manly, therefore moſt noble. Horſes vet their 
living by their Backs, Oxen by their necks, Swine and 


Women by cheir Fleſh, Only man by bis Braine, In 
briefe be a knave and proſper : For honeſty has 
begyerd me. 

Jer, Farewell Miſter, Andif I put tricks upon ſome 
of :;:;cm, -lettil:e end of the Comedie demonſtrate. . 

E xit. 

(ra. I am refoli*0 I will revenge. I never provok'd 
ry draine y<t. Biinew ifT clap not fire in the tayles 
of tOMe « feb Ele t Sa mions Foxeg— ſeems my defeR of 

EEG W4lt of wit? Noe, 

The 


The (ene of or (light ſports confeſl'd ſhall have; 
That any may be rich , will be a knave, 


—— 


"eACT. I. Scene |. 


Sarpego, Tobias. 
A Purſe 


Sar. Gregious and moſt great of ExpeQation, my 

right dignified and truly Cicer onian Pupill, 
now that I have brought you inco the Amozne fields 
with my ready thankfullneſfe for the loane of chis cen 
pound , I commit you to the grace of Courr, 

Tob. I ſhall exp:& that money ſhortly. Care to 
ſend it, For I purchaſ'd my place at a rack'd recom- 
pence. 

Sar. Your Sarpego is no ſlipperie Companion. You 
know I am to marry , and this money ſhall provide me 


Complements. 


Sis bonus of elixque tuis, 1 pede fanito. 
Exit Tob, 


Enter (raſy like alame Soulazer. 


Cra. Belov'd of Phebas, Minion of the Muſes, 
deare Water Bayley of Helicon, let it not be diſtaſt- 
full to thy Divine eares , to receive the humble Peritt- 
on of a poore Creature, made miſerable by the policie 
of Providence. Thatthy rare and abſoluce Mun-ft- 
cence might ſupply what fortune had le't defe&tive +L 


kiſle thy learned toes» 


- 
- 
-1 
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$ar. Itell thee,by the Axiomes of the Peripateticall 
Ariſtotle, thou art 'a Monſter. My reward $hall be 
cherefore like chy ſelfe , monſtrouſly lame. This is a 
Ggare in Eloquution call'd Apoxegeſss. 
* Cr. Tam not fed with Figures Sir. 


Sar. You are an idle vagabond, and lyT in wait for 


] Ly 


the blood of the learned. *Labour,aad live. 
 Cra: Right eloquent and well-phraſed Sir, my edu- 
cation has been liberall. I ſometimes fed my flock on 
horned Parnaſſus : But my wants forc*'d me to my 
Sword. _—- He ſhews his blade halfe way. © 
© $ar,You did peradventure ſip on the cop of Science, 
P rimoribss labijs, or ſo , but did not convert it in S«c- 
 enm & ſangninem. ' TE io 6 Ls | 
* Cra, That I may ever remaine a true man----Extend, 
_— ” | He drawes. 
The Sun, Moon and the ſeven Planets are my invoked 
witneſſes, IT should be grieved, that neceflicy should 
make me grow violent on ſe adored,adorned Gramma- 
ticall Diſciplinary ——— Be 'gracious in Contribution 
' * Sar. Jwill give thee an infinite treaſure, Fs integer 
vite,ſceleriſque purus. Vale poore Rogne. $ be 
'  Cx4. Sir, this Sword can bire—— But, J know you 
had rather give it freely out of your own Proclivitie. 
' Sar. Yes Yproteſt, as Tam Erudicte. Here dreadfull 


Mavortian,the poor price of a Dinner. 

'*Car. IfI might in modeſty importune the poore 
Price ofa Supper too. | 

* Sar: Ido ſpeak'it in the Optative Mood , I do wish 
it hy in the modell of my Fortune to give harbour to 
your shaken ſtate, yet receive this with appeaſed 


elucth; | 
* (ra. IfIT might not fem audacious even to impu- 


dence, I pgore Freshman in Literature,would implore 
Os 


- 
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of your well-ſalted,& beſt ſeaſon'd vertue, ſome larger 
allowance co ſupply my defeRs of Raymenr, Books, 
and other neceſſaries : which magnificence shall ever 
intitle you, my moſt bount eous Mecevas. Be induc*s 
£0 it Sir. | Flouriſh Sword 
{ 1 | over him. 

Sar: Yes, yes, yes, that you may know how deare 
you are to me; Know this is more then uſuall largeſſe 
-for non, omnibus dormio——— There's a Figure 


t00, 
' Cra. O yes Sir,I underſtand this Figure too ve 
well. Now deare MHecenas , let me implore a Pur 
to incloſe thefe Monyes in —— Nay if you impart not 
with a chearfull forhead, Sir Sword a- 
: vg | | aine. 
Sar. Ve miſero mihi | ſweet Parſe adieusIternm ite= 
rumque vale, | 
 Cra. May you be importun'd to do it,Sir. Sword. 
S$ar.You $shall have it inſtantly, I will only deprome, 
or take out a little ſtufhog firſt, b 
 Cra. Tis no matter. As it is, As it is, good Sir, as 
itis, Jle acceptit as it is, Moſt fragrant-phraſed Ma 
ſer. ſuffer thy (elfe ro be intreated. Doe —— Sword. 
Sar. You have moſt powerfully perſwaded : Take 
It. 
Cra. Moſt exorbitantly bounteous ecenas , you 
have given me all this , have you nor ? 
| Sar. Yes, yes, and you have taken all that, have you 
gore? | 

(ra. Yes, yes, but as your gift. 7ove bleſſe thy 
browes, and make cleer thy Phiſnomy, Yale. Your 
learned Worſhip ſtincks, 

Sar. Now Barbariſne, Incongruity, Craſie falls 
and falſe Orthography shame thee ; beck, 
The curſe of Pri/ciaxtake thee. All the parts of ha 
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defie thee. All the InterjeRions of ſorrow, xs Hex he; 
of Shunning, as Apage ; of Diſdaining, as Hem wah ; 
of Scarning, as x: ; of Exclaiming, as Prob Deaum at- 
que hominum fidem take thee. My deare Pupils lend- 
rags haſt chou lewdly lick'd away : And ſorrowfull 
Sarpegois lick d dry. There's a figure left yet ! But 6 
thou Caſtalion Traytor, Pick-purſe of Parnaſſus , and 
Hang-man of Helicon : Dives thirft in thy Throat ; [x- 
5ous wheel on.thy back ; Tantalus hunger in thy puts ; 
and S:/yphus ſtone in thy Bladder. Exit, 

Cra. O tearfull curſe ! Well; I haye-given my firſt 
pinch, and a liccle ſcratch'd my Goat-bearded Gram-: 
marian, that Broke jeſts on my uncunning eaſineſs. But 
be with the reſt shall feele , that modeſt Simplicity is 
not alwayes a defeR of wit, but will; What my willing 


-/ honeſty bach ſeem'd to looſe, my affeRed deceits 5hall 


recover. Tle rid 'em one after another, like Guts, till 
they sball ſtink worſe then Jewes. 
And they $ball find with moſt ashamed eyes, 


The honeſt Breaſt ſivesonly rich and wiſc. 
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ACT. 11, Scene. 


Joſina, Bridget. 


Bri. Here forſooth, 
of. Bridget, I lay. 

_ Here, fads: 

7of. That's Dy EOS ſpoken ! Nay bluſh not : 
We women can never have too much given us. And 
Madame. foſina would ſound well. 

Bri, Yes indeed, Madame foſina Craſee. 

foſ. No ;not Crafie ; hang Craſfie : Cra Huſ- 
bandsname, Iwonder why Women mu bot called by 
their Husbands names, I. 

Bri, O, they muſt forſooth. 

Tof. And why not men by their Waves? 

Bri. Marrie forſooth, becauſe that Men, when they 
marry, become but halfe men : And the other half goes 
to their Wives: And therefore ſhe is called Woman 
where before ſhe was call'd but Mayd. 

Toſ. 1s a married Man but balfe a Man ? what is his 
other balfe then ? 

Bri, Truly, oftentimes, Beaſt. Which part the wife 
gives to boot, i n exchange of her name. One knockg, 

Toſ. Heark , ſome body knocks ; goe ſee: What 
ſhould any body knock at my Garden door for > 1 doe 
not uſe to be 6, tedin my Garden. 

Bri, Yonders a Gentleman craves admitance tq 


JT: Briaget, 


\ converſe with you, 


Tof. Tle converſe with no Gentleman, What baveJ, 


to do with Gentlemen ? 
Bri. 


. 
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Bri. A fair-ſpoken, comely, modeſt Gentleman he 


is, 
Tof. Is he ſo? Tle ſpeak with no modeſt Gentleman: 


You were beſt be his Bawd. But are you ſure he is x 


true Gentleman ? does he weare clean Linnen, and 
lack Money ? 


By:, Here he comes forſooth. 


Enter Craſy, like a Phyfitian- 


16}. He is very confident, and forward , me thinks, 

(ra. Exquiſite ; very Elixir of Beauty, vouch(afe to 
receive the tender of my Faith to you ; which I proteſt 
is zealouſly devoted to your particular ſervice, 


Joſ. You may ſpeak lowder Sir : for I aſſure you, my 


. Mayd is very thick of hearing , and exceeding weake 


ſighted. 


(ra. Then, Lady, ſet it be ſpoken in bold phraſe, 1 
love you. | 
-- Toſ. Ithank you Sir, How ſhould I ſtile you, pray ? 
© (4. My name is Pxl/e-feel : A poor DoQor of Phy- 
fiek , that weares three-pile velvet in his Cap ; has paid 
a quarters rent of his houſe afore-hand ; and as meanly 


25 he ſtands here, was made DoRor beyond the Seas.. 


T'vow ( as ] am right Worſhipfull) the eaking of my 
Degree coſt me twelve French crowns, and five and 
thirty pound of faſt Butter in upper Germany. I can 
make your beauty, and preſerve it ; ReQifie your Body, 
d aintain it ; perfume your skin ; tin& your haiſe ; 
enlivetiyour Eye;Heighten your Appetite. As for Gel- 
lies, Nentifrices, Diets, Minerall Fucufſes, Pomatums, 
Fithes, Tralian Masks toſleep in, either co moyſten, or 
ni CO ie TG dry 
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dry the Superficies of your face ; pauvgh , Gallen wa$n 
Gooſe, and Parace!ſus a Patch to DoQor Pmlſe-feebs 
Make me then happy, deare ſweeting , in your private 
favours : The which I vow with as much ſecrefie, 
conſtancie and Reſolution, to preſerve, as you, with 
Bounty, ſweetneſſe and Freenes ſhall impart. 
?oſ. Tproteſt you ſpeak very farre within me; I re. 
ſpe you molt affeRionatly, 
Cra. Then Ile attend you at your Chamber: where 
the beſt pleaſure, youth, Cxpid can miniſter ſhall en» 
tertaine you, as 
lof. Entertain me with pleaſure? what pleaſure] 
pray you *f 
{ra, Nothing but kiſſe you Lady, and fo forth; 
Tof. Well, for kiſſing and ſo forth, I care not; 
But look for no diſhoneſty at my hands, I charge you. 
Cra, 1 will be provident. 
of. And honeſt, I beſeech you : And ſecret, and re- 
ſolute, I adviſe you. 
Cra. Good. 
Toſ. And very chaſt I command you. But a kiſſe, 
and fo forth. 
Cra, 1underſtand you, This be my pledg of faith, 
Kiſſe. 


Toſ. And this of mine, —— The thought of me 
reſt with you. And beare you DoRor; I prithee pro- 


(wer 


cure me ſome young Fellow, that can write : For Iatn 
ſo troubled with Letters, that I neither read nor att 


Cra. Rely npon me. I can fit you rarely. 1know a 


well qualified fellow, that danceth rarely, playes on dt> 
En vers 
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yers Inſtcuments, and withall is cloſe. 
+. Joſe I marcy , Cloſe | Pray let me have him. Kiſſe 
and adiew. E xit. 
{> Cra, 1will maintain it. He only, that knows it, per: 
- mits, and procures it, is truly a Cuckold. Some fel'ow 
would be divorc'd now. Crafie, (peak ; wilt be dj. 
vorc'd ? why, what and Iwere? why then thoa art an 
Aſſe, (rafie. Why Sir ? why Sir | why prithee tell me, 
what would thy Divorce hurt her ? It would but piye 
ker more liberty. Shee ſhould have bounteous Cy- 
ok - Gallants, that would hoiſt her tires , beſtow 
deep on her. And ſhe ſhould be paid for't. You ſpeak 
ſomewhat to the matter Sir. Nay Crafe, believe it, 
though ſhe be not a very modeſt woman for a Wife, 
thou mayſt force her to be a reaſonable private wench 
for a Whore. Say you ſo > Birlady , and Tle take your 
Counſel). *Tis a pretty Drabb. I know not whereto 
compaſlſe ſuch another ? croth Sir , Vie foflow your ad- 
G Vice. 
; And, if my hopes prove notextreamly ill, 
Tie keep her fleſh chaſt, though againſt her will, 


Enter (rack, ſinging. 


Crac, He teok# her by the midale ſo ſmall 
And laid her on the Plain : 
eAnd when he had his Will on her, 
He tookg her up againe. 


And what was ſhe then'the worſe for wearing ? 
Can you cell Mr. DoQor ? 

Craſ. What art thou ? 

(rac: One Sir (I dare tell you in private ) that can 
condud you to a more lovely Creature, then ber you 
laft courted, 
| . Craſ, A 


n 
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|- Craſ. A young Pimpe , a very ſucking-pig Pimpe ! 


What an Age is this, when children play at ſuch greas 
game ! So young, ſo forward | => 


Crac, Sings. 


T heyoung and the old mun too't, mun too't, 
The young and the old man to it ; 

The young ones Will learn to dot, to ds't, 

- eAndthe Oldforget not to dv it. n 

Craſ. This Infant piece of Impudence amazes me; 
Prithee what art thou ? or whom doſt thou ſerve,or 
broke for. | | 

Crac. As delicate x piece of Woman-fleſh as ever 

Mortall laid lip to. - O ſhe is all Yexzs ! And, to come 
cloſe to you, ſhee wants a Phyſician, You are one I 
take it : Iam a foole elſe. 
 Cras, I am catch'd? This habite will betray me. 
Whart is ſhee, I ſay. 


(rac. SINgs. 


O ſhe ts, ſheis a matchleſſe piece, 
Thouth all the world may wooe her ; 
Nor golden ſhowre, nor golden fleece, 

Ts price enough 2040 her, 


 Cras. For what wants ſhea Phyfitian ? 
Crac. Fer what you pleaſe, when you come to her. 


Sir, upon my life, ſhee's tree from any Diſeaſe, but the 


Counterfeits, Will you know all Sir > ſhe wants a wiſe 
mans counſell to aſſiſt herin gettiog a Husband. I cake 
hold of you for that wiſe man, ſhee relyes upon my * 


Eletion. Will you go Sir > Tisin an exceeding civitl 
houſe 
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Houſe; 4 preciſe one, indeed. Know you not Mr. Z;;. 


ſey woolſef? - 

Craſ. Not at his houſe? | | | 

{rac,Pardon me Sir. At his very houſe. All the wiſe 
wenches i'the Towa will chwack co ſuch SanQuaries, 
when the times are troubleſome, and Troopers trace 
the ſtreets in terror. 

Craſ. Prithee , what call ſt thy Miſtres? 

Crac. There ſhe lies Sir, by the name of Miſtreſſe 
Trymen; 2 rich young Corniſh Widdow ; though ſhe 
was borne in (!earken-well; and was never halfe 2 
dayes Journey from Bride well in her life , Her Father 
was a Pinn-maker Sings. 

eAlong along, Where the Gallants throng 
_ By.twenties away;the Widow to carry: 
Bnt let them tarry * For ſnce will carry 
Twenty, before that one ſve will Marry. 
Will you along Sir ? 

Craſ. Tis but a weak ingagement: yet Ile goe; 
Needleſle are feares , where Fortunes are fo low. 

E xeunt. 


ed4CT Il. Scene ll, 


Enter Ticket and Rufflit, 


Tice Widdow / what is ſtiee ? or of whence? 
Reff. A luſtie young wench, they ſay * 
| A Corniſh Gitle ; able to wraſtle downe 
ſtronper Chines then any of outs. 
Tic. But how is ſhe purſ'd, 7ack? Is ſhe ſtrong that 
Way? 


Riff. 


m 


The City Wit. 


Reff. Prettie well for a younger Brother; worth 7 
or 8 chouſand pound, 

Tic. How man ! 

Ruff. You are a married man, and cannot Rivall me; 
] would not elfe be ſo open to you. 

T ic. I ſweare lle help thee all-1can. How didſt find 
her out? | | 

Ruff. Ihave intelligence, that never failes me, ſhee 
came £0 town neither but very lacely ; and lodg'd at 
Mr. #ol/eys, | 

T ic. Who, Linſy wolfie,the Hermaphrodicticall Dra- 
per ! That'sa precious Notr-headed Raſcall, Hee'll goe 
neare tO ayme at her himſelfe. oe” 

Ruff. Like enough. He may aime at her: But ſhee 
will be hit by none but a Gentleman, thar I heare coo, 
Oh ſhee has a fierce Ambition coa Ladyſhip, rhough 
her late Husband was a Tanner, 

Tic. A Tanner, well Zack, take heed how thou ven- 
cur'ſt on her to make her a Gentlewoman : She will 
kill chee at her Husbands occupation before thou wile 
be able tv make her Hide gentle. Thou wile find a 
tough peece of Curriers work on her, Look who here 
I$, | 


Enter Toby, and Lisſey Wolſie, 


Lin. Truly Mr. Toby Sxeakap, me thinks I finl an 
alteration in my ſelfe already. 

Tob. Nay, I told you ; would you but give your 
Mind co it, you. would be a Gentleman quickly. 

Tic. How's this ? let's ſtand aſide alitle. 

Ruff. Sure, hee's about to turne hiaſelfe into a ' 
Gentleman to winne to the Widdow | 


if + And what a Tutor he has pickt out toinſtrut 
im ! | 


C : Lint 


= — 
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 £3n. Methinks I love the name of a Gentleman x 
great deale better thenI did, | 

Te6. Bur could you find in your heart to lend a 
-——— a ſcore of Angels, Mr. wolſey , on his 
word? | 


Liz. Uhm ——TI: is not gone fo farre upon me yet, 
Tob, Oh, bur it myſt though, Iknow it, A Cittizen - 


cn never be a Gentleman, til] he has lent all, or almoſt 
all his money to Gentlemen. What a while it was ere 
the rich Joyners ſon was a Gencleman? when I my ſelfe 
. wasa Gentleman firſt, my mony did {o burne in my 
Pockets, that it coſt me all that ever ſhad, or could 
borrow , or ſteal from my Mother. 

Lin. But Mr. Toby , a man may be a Countrey 
Gencleman, and keep his money,may he not? 

Tob. You ſee Sir, This Widdow is remov'd from the 
Countrey into the City, to avoyd the multiplicity of 
Country Gentlemen that were here (uitcors- Nay you 
muſt be a Citty Gallant; or a Courtier, 

Lis. I ſee no Courtiers, but are moce apt to borrow, 
then to lend. 

Tob. I, thoſe that were born , or bred Courtiers I 
Frant you, But to come tot art your yeares — 

Lix. 1 can the {ooner learne. Your Courtier Sir, I 
pray. : 
Tob. Ve tell you in a breife charaRer was taught me. 
Speake nothing that you mean, performe nothing that 
you promiſe, pay nothing that you owe , flatter all a- 
.. bove you, ſcorne all beneath you , deprave all in pri- 


| © vate, praiſe all in publike ; keepe no truch in your 


mouth, no faith in your heart; no health in your 
bones, no freindſhip in your mind, no modeſty in your 
eyes, no Religion in your conſcience ; but eſpecially, 
no Money in yourPurſe, 2 
Lin, O that Article ſpoyles all, ; 

; en deed” T ob. 


hy pops Lond fra _ 


—_ 
. 


F_  TheGily Wh, «; 
, Tob. If you do, take heed of ſpendiog it. on any 
thing but Panders, Puncks; and Fidlers; forthat were ,. 


moſt unfaſhionable. -- - ; 
Liz. Ithank you Sir, for your Courtly and Gentles 
manlike inſtructions, and wiſh you grace to follow 


| chem : I have ſeen too fearfull an example lately in 
| my neighbour ({rs/y, whole ſteps I liſt nor trace ; nor 


lend my Money to be laught at among my Neighbours, 
Fare you well Sir. 

T ob. Ha ha ha,” "— ES 
, Ruff. Mr, Wolfe ! Well met. How does your faire 


Gueſt at home, Mrs. Tryman ? Ticket talks 
Lis. How ſhould he come to alide with 
the knowledge of her? Someof ,. . Toby. 


theſe Gallants will ſnatch her up, if I prevent nor ſpee- 
dily, | 
_ Raff. Why ſpeak you not Mr. #sljje? How does 
the Widow 2 | DES L; 
Lin. Truly not well Sir, Whether it be wearineſle 
of her journey, change of ayre, or dyet , or what 1 
know not ; ſomething has diſtemperd her. 
Knff. Or Love, perhaps of you Mr. Walſie, . 
Lin. Me? Alaſſe, I look like no ſuch Gentleman. 


Ruff. You may in a ſhort time. They two 
Harke hither Mr. #o/ſee. 0 aſide: . 


Tie. We overheard you man : And1 reſt as much 
before. 
_ Tob, Tis very true Sir, ſhee is worth nine thouſand 
pound : But marry ſhe will not*but a Gentleman: And 
Ithink I have beat him off o'th condition, I have put 
him off o' that ſcent for ever, with a falſe charaRer, 
Heaven and the Caurt forgive me. | 

Tic. Thou haſt introth Boy : And on purpoſe to 
have her thy ſelfe, I perceive it» 

Top, He does not. He's an Aſle, ; 

7 _—. 
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Tic. Well, if I were a Batchelor, 1 ſhould envy thy 
wit, and thy fortune. Is ſhe very handſame ? | 
Tob. Soio: You ſhall fee wee'll make a hiſt with 


her. 
Ruff. Mr. Wolſie. 1 would you had her with all my 


hearc ; you ſhall not want my good word and beſt '| 


wiſhes. 

Lis. Doyou ſpeak this in earneſt Sir, or as you are 
a Courtier: 

Ruff. In earneſt 1, and as Tam # Gentleman. 

Lin, Then in earneſt, and as ]Jam an honeſt man, 1 
do not beleeve you. Mr. Toby Sneakap has told me 
what Gentlemen and Courriers are, too lately. 

Ruff. Mr. Sneak»p. well met. 

Tob. Good Mr. Reffiir. 


Enter Crack ſinging. 


Now faire Mayds lay downe my Bed, 
And draw the ( urtaines round : 
Tell the World that 1 am dead, 
And who hath given the wound, 
eAhb me poor Soul! 
eAMlack, for love I dye, 
Then to the Sexton hie, 
eArd canſe the Bell to towle. 


Crac, O herehe is! Mr. #olſie, indeed my Maſter 
Wolfe, if ever you will ſee my Miſties your Sweetheart 
alive, you muſt goe home preſently. 

Lin. My Sweethearr ! 

Crac. Ithinke ſheeis; and that in death ſhe will 
be ſo. 1ſpeak by what ſhe ſayes, and others think. 

Tob. Tis the Widows'Boy, | 
_ Lis, Ts ſhe ſicker thenghe was, 


Crac; 


PIER The City wit. 
Crac. O $hee is even (peechleſſe, and calls for you 


exceedingly. I fetcht a Doftor:to her, aud he can do 


her no good, Maſter Sarpego has made ber Will and 
all, 
Lin. Has shee given me any thing? 
Crac, Qrickly goe and ſee Sir, you will come too 
late eiſe, I am going to get the Bell to towle for her. 
Lin, Fare ye well Gentlemen. 
To6. Tic. Ryff.* Nay, wee'll along with you. 
Crac. Sing. E xtvnt. 
Did never truer heart 
Out of the # orld depart, 
Or canſe the Bel to towle, E xit. 


nm 
— O— _ ——__  —— 


eACT. UL. Scene F, 


Enter is the Tryman, attended by Iſabell, Jone, 
Craly, with an Vrixnall. 


Iſa. he -k up Miſtres. 
7o. Take a good heart , the worlt is paſt, 


feare not. 
Try. Ah al, ah. 

Iſa. Reach the Bottle agiine of Doctor St-phens 
water. 

{r4. No no, apply more warme cloaths to her ſt3« 
mack, there the matter lyes which ſends this diſtem- 
perature into her braine. Be of good cheer Gentle- 
woman, 

Try. Is Mr Wolſie there? | 

Iſa. Nothing but Mc. Wolfe ever in her mouth. , 

70. Pray Sir, how do you like her ? I am much af- 
fraid of her, C 3 Craf- 
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Craſ- Let meſee, to night it will be full Moon. And 

ſhe ſcape the turning of the next Tyde, I will give her 

x gentle Vomit in the morning, that ſhall eaſe her ſto- 

mack of this conflux of venomous humours, and make 

her able tofit a bunting Nag within this ſennight. 

' "76. Arare manſure. And, Iwarrant, well ſeenin a 


Woman: 

* Try. Ub, uh, uh,vh. - Congh and Fjit, 
Craſ. Well ſayd, ſpir out gently, ſtraine not your 

Felfe too hard. CP 


" Try. Agh — fagh. 

Craſ. Tis very well done. La'yon, Her colour be. 
poo come. Tle lay all my sKill ro-a meſſe of Tewks. 
bury Muſtard, ſhee ſneezes thrice within theſe three 
houres | 


Enter Linſy-Wolſie. 


Lin. Good Sir want nothing, that your kill ſhaſ[ 
approve neceſſary in this time of need, Good Wives 
and kinde Neighbours, Ithanke you for your cares, 
Try. Is Mr. Welfie there ? 

- on She does nothing but call for you Sir, pray ſpeak 
to her. ' * i | | 
* Try. Where's Mr. Woljce. 

Zin, Here Lady. How do you ? 

Try. ThenIameven well me thinks-- agh -- agh --- 

Lin. Shee's very farr gone I feare, how do you find 
her diſeaſe Sir? *' © | 
' Craf. Dangerous enough Sir. For ſhee is (icker in 
mindethen inn body. For Ifinde moſt plainely the ef- 
bets of a deep melancholly, falne through her diſtem- 
peratuire of paſſion upon her Liver ; much diſordesing, 
and withall waſting the vitals , leaving ſcarce matter 

for Phylick to worke on, So that her minde receiving 
- 


The City Wit. 
the firſt hurt, muſt receive the firſt cure. 
Try- Agh agh ah —  pagh fagh 


Congh up 

in a Baſon 
Craſ. So ſo : Straine not your ſelfe too hard, No 

hurt ; (o ſo. 

Here's melancholly and choller both in plenty. 

?o. He ſpeaks with great reaſon, me thinks, and to 
the purpoſe, I would I underſtood him. 

Craſ. Do you not know, Sir, any that has offended 
her by open injury, or unkindneſle ? 

Lin. Alas Sir, no ſuch thing could happen ſince her 
coming hicher, 

Craſ. Then, on my life, tis Love that affliQs her. 

Try. Oh oh uh oh —- 

Craſ. I have toucht her to the quick. I have found 
her diſeaſe, and that you may prove the abler Door 
in this extremity» | 

Lin. Who 1? Alas I beleeve no ſuch matter. 

Try. Mr. Wolfie, Mr. polſie. 

Craſ. Here he is Lady. Pray ſpeak your minde to 
him. Muſt I pull you to her? Here he is. What do 
you ſay to him? Pray ſpeak. 

Try. Ohno, no no no 

Craſ. She hath ſomething troubles her that con- 
cernes onely you, Pray take her by the hand, do as I 
intreat you. Lacy we will go, and leave you in private 
awhile, if you pleaſe. 

Try. Pray do. O but do not, pray do nor, 

: Craſ. Do you perceive nothing in chis paſſion of 
ers ? 
How does ſhe feel your hand ? 

Lin. O,(he does fo quiddle ir, ſhake it, and gripeir ! 

(raf. You are then the man vir, the happy man.For 
ſhe ſhall recover ſuddenly. | 

Lin, Who I? Alack a day. 

C 4 Try. 
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* Try. What will you have me dye inteſtate, Is no: 
my Will made, as I direQed? 
Jo. Where are you Ar. Sarpego, with the Will, 


Enter Sarpego, Ticket, R wfflit, Toby. 


Sar. Ad mannm, Sweet Buds of Generoſity , for- 
|  beare : you may eAdmirare, atthe abundance hete 
ſpecified : Bur nor find a Legacie bequeath'd among 
you. eA pil. 
Tic, Weexped nothing. 

Ruff. tonly wiſh your health , Lady ; and that it 
may, or might have been my happineſs co ſue to you 
for Love; asI do now to the higheſt power for Life. 
 Tob. WouldI were married to her, as ſhee is ;-and 
twere but for an hower, I card not. Had my mother 
been bur acquainted with her, before ſhee fell fick, 
here had been a match ! 

Sar, O Dij immortales ! A rich Widdow ſhall have 
Suiters on her Death-bed. 

Try. Good Sir, It is too lateto ſpeak To 
of theſe things. I only crave and wish Ruff, 
your prayers in your abſence: This pface can yield 

no pleaſure to you I know, Cr, Wolſey, pray your 
hand apaine: I could be even content to live me thinks, 
if T had but ſuch a man as you to my Huh, uh, ub, 
_ Shee Conghes, 
 Cra{. By your leave. Pray by your leave, Help 
Women. Beare up her Body a little. Bow ic forwards. 
So, (peak to her,Sr. Good Lady drink of this Cordyal. 
: | | She arinches, 


MW —_—— 


Lis How do you now forſooth? 
'  Craſ., What now $hee is drinking —— Now ſpeake 
Sir, you or no man muſt do her good. 
" Lin. How do you forſooth ? 


Craſ.Well 


The City VVit. 

(raſ. Well faid Sir, ſpeak chearfully to her; 

Lis, How dee doe? how dee doc, Miſtris Trymwan 
How iſt now, ha? | 

Tic, Very comfortably ſpoken! 

Ruff. I, was it not? 

Lis. Alas ſhee cannot ſpeak. 1'll call my Neigh- 
bour Miſtres S»eakzp, If any body can make her 
ſpeak , 'tis ſhee. : 
_ Tb. Til call my Mother for you." Shee will make 
her ſpeak, if ſhee have but a word left in her belly 
—— Maſle here ſhee comes, 


Enter Pyannet a nd Toſina. 


Py. How comes it Mr. Wolfſey , that you have z 
Gentlewoman ſick in your houſe,and not ſend for me? 
Let me feel her hand. Alaſle ſhe is ſhrewdly diſtem- 
per'd. When had hee a ſtoole Sir, Prichee Daughter 
ſtep home to my Cloſet,Jand bring the Viall of = 
my owne Water, which ſtands next to my blew Vel 
ver Cabinet. | 

Ts. That's my DoRor was with me to day 

Exit. 

Py. Shee's a young Gentlewoman ; may have many 
Children yet, let me note her eyes: I finde nothing 
there, When did you fee her water Mr. Door? 

(raſ. What Devill (ent this fury among us? 

Py. In troth I beſhrew. you , Mr. Wolſey , you ſent 
not for me, but Jhope Icome not too late, Pluck up 
a Womens heart, you ſhall find a good Neighbour of 
me. | 

Try. 1will thank you in my Will. I ſhall not live 
tothank you otherwiſe. 

Py. Alastalk not of your will. You ſhall have time 
enough to chink of that many yeares hence, - 

ral. ] 


The City. DVVit; 


Craſ. I tell her ſo, Lady, yet ſhee calls for ie Kill. 
Try. Pray let me ſee it , that Imay figneit, 


 Pp- Lord how my Daughter ſtayes. Good Sir 
eAnarew Ticket | worthy Mr. Rafflit |! My Sonne To- 
bias is highly honor*d in your noble Acquaintance, 
and Courtly converſation. 

Tic. We rather hold our ſelves dignified, in being 
his indear*d Companions. 

Tob. Iafſure you Mother, we are the three ofthe 
Court. 

Py. I moſt intirely thank you for him. And1 do 
beſecch you make your ſelves no ſtrangers to my poor 
houſe. Wee are alone; can give but light enter- 
eainement, my Daughcer and I ſince my Sonne Cyra- 


fies misfortune drave him from us —— 


Enter Ioſina with a Viall. 


O welcome Danghter I beſeech you noble 
Sirs eſtrange nor your ſelves to ns, your Servants. 

(ra: Pox o'your Complement, 

Py. Give me the Viall Daughter. Take up the L1- 
dy. Taſt of this. It is a Compoſition of mine owne 
diſtilling. Try.drinks. 

Try. Ub,nh,uh,umbh —— 

Py. Well done. Nay it will make you break wind, 
I tell you. | 


Ticket and Raffiit Conrt 1'fina, 


Tic. By the ſervice I owe you ſweet Miſtres, tis un- 

fained. My Wife deſires to ſee you. 

Ruff. AsIcan beſt witneſſe; And feares you enjoy 
not the libectic of a Woman, ſince your Husbands de- 

Ts parture 


- > #£@ © _J_ 
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parture. Your Brother having promis'd too, to con: 
du you to Court. | 

Ts. Its confeſt, and I will doit. 

Tic. Wherethe beſt entertainment a poore Ladyes 
chamber can afford, ſhall expe you. 

Tof. 1 ſhallembrace it, R 

{raſ.. Sfoor, tis time to part you Miftres,1 be- 
ſeech your help, joyn'd wich your vertuous Mothers, - : 

He pulls ber aſide. 

Toſ. You forget the young man, thatcan Dance 
Write, and keep Counſell. 

Cra. 1 forget you not Lady. But Iwiſh you to be- 
ware of theſe Courtiers, till I tell you what they are- 

Ruff. Tl be hang'd if this DoQor be not of her 
(mock- Counfell.; 

Py. How is it now, good heart? 

Try. Much enlightned, 1 thank Heaven and;you. 
Now. pray, read Sir my #//. 

Sar. In Dei nomine. eAmen. 

Tic. O let us heare the Will. , 
Sar. 1 lane Trywan of Knockers hole, in the County 
of (ornwall, Widdow, Sick in Body , but whole in 
Mind, and of perfe&t memory, do make my laſt Will 

and Teſtament, in Manner and Forme following. 
Crafſ. As for the Manner and Forme tis no matter, 
To the Legacies, briefly. | 
Sar. Hum hum. Jmprimss, A Dole of Bread to be 
vivento the Poore of this Parich—— five ponnd. 
Try. Stay. This Lintreat of yon Mr. Wolſey, that 
wherherT live or dye, this Dole may be given to mor- 
row. Idwas the Charge of my Mother to fee it done ; 
Saying, it was better to take the Prayers of the Poore 
with me, then leave them to be ſent after. 
_ Liz. 1tshall be done : and you, I hope, shall ſee it. 
Sar, To Mr, Sarpego, the Writer hereof, A Monrn- 
bp. » — | ing 


ing Gown, and forty pound, to Preach at the Fune- 
rall. 

Lis, How ! forty pound? 

Say. Di beni ! N>. Tis forty shillings. Item to my | 
Nephew, Sir Marmaduke Trevangh an of St, Mines | 
ver , one thouſand pound in Gold. Jrems to my Ne- 
phew Mr. Francis Treptow, one thouſand pound in 
Gold. 7tem ro my Kinſman, Sir Stephen Leggledey, 
I do forgive cwo thouſand pound, for which his Lands 
are Mortgaged to me. Jtems to his Daughter, my 
God-daughter [ane Leggleden, five hundred pound in 
money;'my beſt Baton and Ewer ; two filver Flaggon 
Pors , and: three filver and pilt ſtanding Cups. 1rew 
to the poore of the Pariſh ot K xockers-hole, ten pound, 
and forty pound towards the reparation of their 
Church. Jcews to Mr, Linſey wolſey the Ring,which 
was my Wedding Ring, and fifty other Rings, with 
ſeverall ſtones in my Trunck, in bis houſe, valued at 
two hundred and fifry pounds. Jrems to all his fer- 
vants, and co the Women that attended me in my 
fickneſſe,, five pound a piece. 

" Zone, Now the Lord receive her to his mercy, 
. | Jſa My Legacy will ſave her life ; for never any 
body dyed yer, chat bequeathed me any thing. 

Sar. {tem, to my Page 7effery Crack, forty pound, 
And all my other Seryants ten pound a peice. /tem to 
ny Neece Barbara Tredrite five hundred pound ; my 
ſecond Baſon and Ewer, a dozen ot filver Diſhes, and 
four dozen of filver Spoones. Laſtly, all the reſt of my 
Lands, Jewels, Plate, Money, Debts, Moveables and 
UVnmoveables, to my dear and loving Brother, Sir Gre- 
yory (Flamfted, whom 1 make my full Executor, 1» 
cnJus res te/timoninms, &c. This is the briefe of it. 

1 + Tiswell, Onely add to it --- Uh --- A Gold 


&iſo in my Trunk co this vercuous Ho 
an 
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man. And another Chaine, char is there of Pearſe, to 
ber Daughter, To this learned DoRor twenty pound, 
And to the Gentlemen which have viſited me,for chem 
and their freinds an hundred pound to be ſpent in a 


| Banckquet. 


Sar. Hec nibil refert. Imuſt write all oyer 2g2ine 
then, 
Tr3. Doſo then. And make your forty billings five 
und. 
Mew, Gratias vel ingentes ago. It Shall be done —- 
E x#t; 
Try. Now Mr. Woljie, and your vertuous Neighbour 
here, Tintreat, that when I have ſigned this Will, that 
ou keep it til my Brother comes to Town. This Door 
Shall dire& youinall. And chat he may be the better 
able ſo ro do, Idefire you all that 1may a while] be 
private with him, 


Omnes. With all our hearts. Exeunt omnes 
preter Craſy, 
Try. Are they all gone ? T»-yman. 


Now Mr. DoRor, what think you of the fick Widow ? 
Has She done her part hitherto ? 

Cra/. Beyond my expeQation !. Better then I for a 
DoRor. 

Try. Youare right. And | am even the ſame for a 
Widow as you for a DoQtor. Do not I know you ? Yes 
good Mr. Craſy. Idare truſt you, becauſe you muſt 
truſt me, Therefore know, that I the rich Widow am 
no better, thena Lady that muſt live by what I beare 
about me. The vulgar tranſlation you know, bur let 
them ſpeak their pleaſure, Ihave no Lands, and fince 
Iam borne, muſt be kept, I may make the beſt of my 
owne, and if one member maintaine the whole body, 
what's that to any one ? 

Cra/, IcolleRed as much by your young Whiskin 
that brought me hicker. 


Try. Ir 


_ 
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Try. It was by my direQion that he did ſo. And, by 
my Inſtrucions,he has had an Eye upon you in all 
your «diſguiſes ever fince your pretended Journey out 
of Towne. Nay ſtartle not, nor mnſe at my acquain- 
tance with you: T have had you in'my Purlews, be- 
fore you were a Freeman: And will hereafter pive 
you certaine tokens of it. In the mean time, if yo 


comp)y with me;you can be no looſer by it.T am grown | 


weary of my old courſe; and would faine, by wiſer, 


do my ſelfe good before Age or Diſcales make it too | 


late. 


Therefore ſay , this rich Cockſcombe is thine owne, 
O here comes your Pipg-wiggen. 


Try, He is of Counſel, and one of us. He is indeed | 


my Brother, and has been one of the true blew Boyes 


of the Hoſpital! ; one of the ſweet ſingers to the City | 


Puneralls with a two periny loafe under his arme. 


Crac: Well: Henever ſung to the wheele in Saint | 


Brides Nunnery yonder. 


Try. Nay }eff, be not angry ; thou haſt ſung to the 


Organs I know ; till fearing their downfall , thou be- 
tookſt thy »(elfe into my more certaine ſervice, All 
freinds, good feff. | | 

Craſ. Yes, yes, we muſt all agree, and be linckt in 
Covenart together. 


Cra. 1 will work cloſe and friendly with thee, | 


Crac. By Indenture Tripartite , and*c plea{e you, E 


like Szbtle, Doll, and Face. | 
Craſ. Witty eff. I cannot ſee which can be ſpar'd 
from the reſt, leaſt the whole trade break. 
(rack, ſings. 
Then let us be freinds, aud moſt freindly agree. 
T he Pimp and the P unck and the Dottor are three, 
That cannot but thrive, when tinited they be. | 
The Pimp brings in cuſtonie, the Punck free yet! 
treaſure, Of 


— Seat how. - -_ jo SOS 0 PERL" 
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» | of which the Phyſitian ts ſure of his meaſure, . 
ul | © For work that ſpe makes him inſale of ber pleaſure. 
ut | For which, when foe failes by diſeaſes or paine, 
n- | The Doftor new Vamps and npſets her againe. I 
C- 
ve {'raſ- Thou art a brave Lad, and in the high way of 
Q þ preferment, | 
m | Crac. Not the high Holborne way, I hope Sir. 
fr, | Craſ. And foryou Damſell, as I ſayd before, kay to 
o | yourſelfe,the Match is yours. 
Ty. Imean to ſay,and know it ſhortly. Some three 
e, | dayes hence all may be compleated. Now draw the 
*, | Curtaines; and follow your affaires , while 1 put on 
| my ſick Face againe, Uh, uh, wh. 


d | They pnt in the Bed, and withdraw all. 
5 | E xemnnt, 
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e | ACT. II. SceneIl. 


ll Enter Sarpego. 


Ow couldI | 
Accoſt that Catlinarian Traytor,that defea- 
, þ tedmeof my ten pound, I have a precogitated Ora- 
tion ſhould make him ſuſpend himſelfe, But Abit, e- 
& | vaſt, erapit, Or if the rich Widow would have dyed, 
there had been a ſupply, But ſhe is nearer a Nuptiall, 
| thena Funerall : And hopeleſle Sarpego, that ſhould 
| wed, has not to furniſh him to his intent, Fe mibs mi- 
ſero nec Aurum, nec Argent - -- tum ! Here comes wy 
Beatitude. 


n Sar, 


E nter 


he Caly VV at 
| Enter Bridget. < 

Brs. O, are you here Sir ? I was to ſeek you, My 
od Miſtreſſe would ſpeak with you inſtantly. 

Ser. My Legitimate Spouſe, when is our day of con- 
janQion ? | 

Bri. Our day of conjunRion > Mary faugh Good- 
man Fiſte, Our day of conjunRion ? 

Sar. Did you not once vow youdid love me ? 

Bri; Did not you once ſwear you had money ? 

Sar. Hic jacet, T am now but a dead man, 

Enter Pannet, Sneakup, Crafie --»« like 
4 Conrt-Meſſenger. 

Py. O where's Mr. Sarpego ? Fortunate Mr. Sarpe- 
go? Venerable Mr, Sarpego? O Sir, you are made, 
Never thinke under right worſhipfull. Imagine nothing 
beneath Damaſque Gownes, Velvet Jackets, Satten 
Sleeves, Silk Nightcaps, two Pages and a Footclocth. 

Sar, The Son of Phebme reftifie your Brain-pan: 
— Se, Indeed, and'r ſhall pleaſe-your Worſhip, it 
is 


Py. Itis! Whatis it? You will be ſpeaking, will 
you? And your Wifein preſence, will you > you ſhew 
your bringing up. Maſter Sarpego, bleſſe the time thar 
ever you knew the Progeny of the Syeakaps : my wor- 
ſhipfull Son and Heire apparent hath preferred you to 
be the young Prince his Turor. Here's 4r. Holywater, 
a Gentleman ; of place, a Courtier ; of Office, is lenc 
for you. 

Craſ. Right forcunately-learned Sir So paſſionate- 
ly doth his Grace approve the Language , Literature , 
and Haviour of your ſometimes Pupill, Hafter T 0- 
bias Sneakup. | 


Sar. Umh, | 
Craſ. ThatT was, with all expedition, commanded 
t0 1ntreat your inſtant Attendance. 


Sar 
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| Ichance co ſpeak above your capacity, 1pray tell me of 
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f Far. Umh Umb—— | 


 (rafe *Tiseven fo Sir; You are like to poſſeſs x 
Princes care ; you may be in place , where you oy 
ſcorn your foes; countenance your friend: ; cheriſh 
vertue, controule vice, and deſpiſe fortune : Yes fure 
ſhall you Sir. And (which I had almoſt forgot ) your 
old Pupill intreats you co ſexd him by me the ten 
pound he lent you : An odcen pound, thar he may be 
farniſh'd with the more ſeemly Complements to con- 
duR you to his Grace, 

Sar. nid anne? ,. © De ; 

Py. Whiſt Mr.Sarpego. Let not your poverty be 
read in your face. Heres ten pieces. Bear-it as your 
own paymenc: You talk of ten pound for my Son, 
Sir. | 

Sar. O, an od dribler. Here, Friend, I uſe not 6 
carry Silver : Convey ir in Gold, | 
' Bri. Thope, dear Love, you will not forget your 
affeQion to me now, | Y | 

Sar. Poor Maid , Twill prefer thee to ſcratch my 
head; make my Bed ; wash my Shirt, pick mytoes, and 
evacuate my Chamberpor, 1 will inſtancly procure 
mee attire, fitting my fortiine, and attend the Grace 
of Court. © — E xit, 

Bri. Now am I but adead woman. Dr 

(raſ. 1am much priev'd for't. It was your ſonnes 
much labouring, char Mr.Crafe was fent for , to {ell 
his Grace ſome Jewells: Burt fince his for:unes are 
, —— he hides his head, I can but lament his 
oſle. WD 

Py, Shall 1 tell you Sir, (pray you husband ſtand a- 
ide 3) My Son-in-Law Crafie is not now worth----his 
very wife. We hop'd he would have prov'd a crafty 
Merchant, and he prov'd an honeſt man, a Bepger (if 


2) 


—_ 
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it) And asT ſaid, when I perceiv'd he began to mel: 
and that every ſtranger abuſed him ; T, having ſome 
wit,fell too, and moſt cozen'd him my ſelf. 1 look'd 
for my daughters good : And fo betwixt us, found 
the trick to get, or ſteale from him two Jewells of 
good deep value, being indeed the main of kis reſt of 
Fortune. Now Sir, Icome to you. | 

Cra/. I, now you come to the point, 7 

Py. Right Sir: For there is no woman, though 
She uſe never ſo many by-words, but yet.in the end 
She will cometo the point, Now Sir, I having theſe 
Jewells, will ſend them by my husband. A poor eaſie 
weak man, as you ſee; but very obedient intruth--- 

Craf. By your husband, 

Py. Yes, do you mark ? By my husbaad. But now 
note my wit: His Grace knows not {rafie : My huſ. 
band, habited like a Citizen, $hall cake the name of 
{rafe upon him ; offer his Jewells to the Prince ; you 
Shall preſent them ; praiſe them and raiſe them : His 
Grace payes; my husband returns; and we will share. 
Do you approve ? 

al Nay admire. 

Py. Away then. No Complement among Exit, 
good wits; but away. Come your ways hi- Craf. 
ther, good man; Put off your hat; Make a leg; 
Look ſimply. Why fo ! Pisb, ne're tell me : He will 
makea rare Citizen, I have Jewells for you to carry 
to the Prince. 

Szeak. Yes forſooth, Tle carry them. 

Py. La! you are foquick ! I have charg'd you not 
to shoot your bolt, before you underſtand your mark. | | 
And yon $hall carry them like a Citizen ; call your 
ſelf Crafe ; fell them at my price; and new caſt no 
further. You ſee the limits of your underſtanding, 
Now Sir, how will you bear your ſelf ro his _ 

| ow 
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How behave your felfz at Court ? 
Sneak, lhope Iam not too wiſe to learne, . . 
'd Py. Why, that was well ſpoken. Modeſt miſtruſt 
d | is the firſt ſtep ro knowledge. Remember that ſen- 
of | tence. Now mark, 1will inſtru& you : When you 
of | come' at the Court gate, you may neither knocke nor Q 
pifſe. Do you mark ? You go through the Hall co- 
ver'd ; through the great Chamber cover'd ; through 
hh | the Preſence bare;through the Lobby cover'd;through 
id | the Privy Chamber bare ; through the Privy Lobby 
ſe | cover'd ; co the Prince bare. | 
ie | - Sneak; Vie doe'c I warrant you, Let me ſee. At the 
Court: gate neither knock nox make water. May not a 
man: break wind * | 
w | - P3..Umh, yes : but (like the Exchequer payment) 
f. | ſomewhat abaced. 
of | - S#»e«k, Through the great Chamber bare. 
U Py. Cover'd. : 
is | Syeak. Cover'd? Well: Through the Preſence co- 
e, | verd. 
Py. Bare: 
Sxeak. Bare ? I will put all dowe in my Table-book, 
t, | andcon it by the way. | 
{. } Py. Well thought ons Something he has in him 
like my hasband | But now you come before che brow 
It | of Royalty. Now for your carriage there Sir : Sup- 
y | poſe methe Prince, Come in, and preſent, Here ſits 
the Prince. There enters the Jeweller. Make your ho- 
hors, Let me ſee you do it handſomly. 
t Sneaks Yes, now Icomein ; make my three legs--- 
C And then- -_—- 
Ir Py. Kneels, © 
0 | . Sneak. Yes; and fay-- 
J, Py. What? ( - 
? Sneak; Nay, that I know not, RU RS 
D 2 Py. An'g 


FT 


Py. An't pleaſe your Grace, T'havye certain Jewells 
to preſent to your liking. jd by 
 Szeck. Ant pleaſe your Grace, Ihave certain Jewels 
to preſent to your liking. c 
- Py: Is this Crafee, that had wont to ſerve me with 
Jewels ? Ic is that honeſt man, ſo pleaſe your High- 

neſſe, That's for M. Hol/ywater,the by-flatterer to ſpeak, 

You are a Cuekoldly Knave, Sirrah, and have often a- 
buſed me with falſe and deceitfull ſtones, 

Sneak, My ſtones are right, fo pleaſe your Ex- 
cellence. | | 
Py. Why that was well, Very well. I perceive 
theceis a certain infeion taken with lying with a wo- 
man that hath a good wit. I finde it by my husband, 

Come, ile diſguiſe you , and away to Court in- 
ſtantly. | | 

Sneak, Truly wife, I fear ] ſhall be diſcover d among 
the Gallants preſencly. 

Py. No, no, A fool is never diſcover'd among mad- - 
men, 'E xennt, | 


_—mmmmmm——___ 
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oA CT. IIT. Scenelll 


Enter Tryman, Crafy. 


| Emma 


| Craſy in his Court habit. 


Craſ, v J Ell Dol, (chat thou faiſt is thy name) 
chough J had forgotten thee, ] proteſt. 

About Zondon-wall was it (faiſt thou?) Well, ] can- 
not but highly commend'chy wiſdom jn this, that ” 
"A BY we | 


nes 
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well haſt mended thy eleion ; from being a foun- 
tain of aches, bald brows, and broad plaſters, thus to 
remember thy Creation. 
- Try. Idid conſider, and I thinke rightly, what 1 
was ; and that men that lov'd my uſe, lov'd ic bur co 
loxh me : Therefore I chang d my ſelf into chis ſhave 
of a demure, innocent: Countrey Widcow , that had 
ſcarce beauty enough to be tempted , bur nor wit e- 
nough to be naught ; and quite forſook the path I 
trod in, and betook me ta this private courſe of co- 
zenage, | 

Craſ. But all my wonder is at the means, how thou 
goteſt into this houſe and reputation, And to be held 
2 woman of ſuch an eſtate. 

Try, That ſhall bec made plaine to you here- 
after. 1£' 


Enter Crack. 


| Now Brother Geffrey, where left you M #0l/ic ? 

Crack. Among the Mercers, ſo troubled, as if all 
the Sattin in Cheapſide were not enough to make you 
a wedding Gowne. He is over-joy'd that his hzppy 
day is at hand; and Lover-heard him invice one ipe- 
ci3ll friend to his Nuprtialls, He cannot contain him- 
ſelf. On a ſudden he fell a ſinging, O fbee's a dainty 
Widdow, O are you come Sir, in your new ſhape? 
Dos not that beard fit you hand{omly ? Thank wy ag- 
quaintance with the Players.” 

(r4/. 1thinke thou art acquainted any way, to ſet 
our knavery. 

Crac, If you can perform your part as weil, tis well. 
Heark, I hear him coming, 


D- 3 Enter 
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Enter Linke VVooljie, 


Zin. VVhere are you ſweet Widdow? Look: you, 
Look you : How do you like theſe patterns ** | 
Try. Sir, here's a Gentleman has a Letter to 
you : He tells me it imports the making, or the undo- 
ing of his deareſt friend. | 
' Lin, From whom, I pray you? Lis, 

(ra Your ſometimes neighbor Sir,M; Craſy: reads, 

Try. It ſhall take effeR, doubt nor. 

Cra. He ſcratches his head, though. 

Try. He had as liefe part with his blood as his 
money, | 
' Lin. M.Craſy writes to me for thirty pound the 
value of a Ring I had of him. I grant 1 am to pay 
threeſcore at my day .of Marriage. But we are all 
tmortall. And whoknowes whether I ſhall live till to 
morrow. | 

Craſ” If not, Sir, your Bond is due to night : For 
it is equally payable at your hour of death, 

Liz. O, but ſuch payments never trouble a man. 
Whar che eye ſees not - 

Try. Are you in Bonds, M, #Foolfie, for your day of 

Marriage ? | 
 *- £5s, Oaly for this ſixty pound, 'Tis for that Ring 
you weare, and I gave you upon our ContraR. *'Tis 
worth thirty pound ready mony. 
Try. Then when you are married, you may ſay you 
'paid the reſt for your wife. Pray Sir- make even ſuch 
reckonings before you wed, It will ſhew nobly in 
you towards your poor Creditor, and be a ſpeciall 
argument of your loveto me, your wife. Pray dif- 
charge ic, I ſhall not think you love me elſe. 
* Heark you Sir, if you will take thirty pound in full 
| payment 
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payment, and give me in my Bond, here is your mony.” 
'Tis your beſt courie, Alas, I am an unlikely fellow for 
wedlock. What woman, thinke you , would beſtow 
her ſelf upon me, a ſtale Batchellor, unhandſome 2nd 
-poor---not worth above fix or ſeven thouſand pound? 
Do; take thirty pound. aſide, 

(raſ. 1f you pleaſe to befriend Mr. Crafy but with 
thirty pound, lle ſet it receiy'd upon the Bond. Here 


' itis. And he ſhall demand no moretill it be due. 


Try. Pray Sir pay it all, and rake in your Bond, Yor 
ſhall be married within theſe two dayes ; to morrow, 
if you pleaſe : VVhar uſe will your money yeeld you 
for a night ? Pray pay it. In cruth Tle pay it elſe, 'Tis 
but threeſcore pound, | 

Lin. Saiſt thou ſo, Sweetheart, Come Sir. Come 
in and tell your money Exit. 

Craſ. And thank you too, good M. LinfieVVolfee, 
that knew ſo well, a bargaine was a bargaine, and 
would not part with your money to be hugh'd at 2- 
mong your neighbours, 1 would heartily now, if I 
could intend it. But Imuſt purſe your money, and 
then about my Court affairs, This wench I am in- 
finicely beholden to. She remembers ſome old curte- 
tie that 1 have forgotten, Perhaps 1 pidled with her 
when 1 was Prentice, | E xit,- 
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Enter Sarpego, in gorgeous Apparell, 


Ser THis is the Preſence. Jam much amaz'd, or 
- ſtupified , that Mr. Tobias Syeakxp, my quon. 
Gu Pupill, attends not my ConduQ! Ha ? So in- 

ant was his Grace , his importunity co enjoy me, 
that aithough I parchaſed the loan of Cloaths, yet 1 
had not vacation, nor indeed variety to ſhift my 
ſhicc. And now 1cometo Court, I feel certain little 
Catteil of infamous generation about me, that. do 
fmoſt inſeparably haunt me. Now if (when the Pritice 
ſurveyes me) any of them being ſtrangers here,ſhould 
peep tf behold ſtrange fights, and his Grace perceive 
them, what ſhould Lanſwer F—— 


Lid 


Craſie at the | angingy. 

(raſ. O, my glorified Pedant in his moſt naturall 

ſtrut ! L | | 

Sar. Iwill ay it was by influence of the heavens ; 

or, to appear the more perfet Courtier art the firſt 

daſh; Iwill ſay, that though my outſide were glorious, 
yet of purpoſe 1 left my inſide lowſie. | 


Enter Sneakup like 4 Citizen, 


Sed, O'Dii! nem video? nonne Mr. Sneakvup ? 
Cre. See my worſhipfull Father-in-Law ! Now the 


Woodcocks ſhoot into the glade. 


Sneak, 
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Syeak, Pray ye peace, you muſt not know me, 

Sar. O monſtrum horrendum | May not you and ] 
know one another ? 

Sneak, Pray go home, and ask my wife. 


Enter Craſy in haſte. 


Craſ. Mr. {afie. Is not one Mr.Craþe here ? 

Sxeak, Yes Sir. Here is Mr.("4/ie for a need Sir. 

Cra/. Well done : Be bold Sir. Let not your difſi- 
mulation be read in your eyes. You know me; give me 
the Jewells. 

Sneak. Yes Sir. 

{raſ.” Let me alone to preſent them to his Grace, 
and praiſe them, before you are call*d, 

Sneak. Will you do fo Sir ? 

Craſ. Yes; For you know I mnſt not ſeem to in- 
deare them before your face : For that would {mell 
rank of correſpondency. 

Szeak. You fay right Sir. 

Craſ.But.berwixt us both wee*l make a ſhift to cheat 
him. Stay you here. I will returne inſtantly, O Mr} 
Sarpego ! Your Pupill will come and conduQ you.pre- 
ent] | 
| & Thus ſometimes, by doreie, deceit a Lon 
' *Tis honeſt craft, by wit to get ones owneo-Exit; 


Enter Ticket, RufMir , Tobys .;; every 


Te. My Lnendam Pedagog we | . 

Sar. My Nuper eAlumnys.\: Come, preſent me to 
the Grace of. Greatneſs. 1am ready : behold\T:;am 
approach*d according to thy-intreats, co approye-thy 
praiſe, and mine own perfection. Set on : His Grace 
ſhall ſee that we can ſpeake true Latin, and conſtrue 
Ladovicas vives: Go, (et on, T ob. 
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T ob. Tcry you mercy Sir, Upon my troth, I tooke 
you for Mr.Sarpego, my learned Tutor, He is very like 
him; Is he not Gentlemen ? But now 1 come co my 
ſelfe againe, I remember this was never his walke, nor 
theſe his cloaths. 

Sar. Sent you not a Nuntius, or a Meſſenger for me, 
intimating, that it was his Grace his inſtant deſire, to 
entertain me as his InſtruQor? 

Tic. Alas, he has over-ſtudied himſelf! You were 
beſt let blood inrime Sir. 

- Say. Sent ] nor you, by the ſame meſſenger, your 
ten pound ? 

T ob. My ten pound? Ha,ha ha: Iwonld laugh ifaith, 
if you could bob me off with ſuch payment. 

Kuff. Sure Sir,you uſe ſome Dormitaries.Beſt ſhave 
your head, and 'noint it with Oyl of Roſes. 

Tob. Father ! Father ! = 

—_ Pray peace ſon. The plot will be diſcover'd 
elſe. 

Tos. The plot ? what plot ? ; 

| Szeak, The Jewells are ſent in, What, Iam Mr.Cra- 
fe now, you know, I ſhall be ſent for in to his Grace 
inſtantly. 4 465 | 

Tob, Midſummer Moon ! Midſummer Moon ! 

Sueak, In'very truth ſon, hit as 'twill, I ay we are 
beholding to Mr. Holywater. POR 

Tob. Heaven not bleſſe me, if I underſtand not the 
Baboons mu wpings betrertchen your ſpeech. You are 
more dark then De/phos. What Holywater ? 

Szeak, Why the Getitlerdan, you kriow, you ſent to 
bring” M. {y4fe to ſerve his Grace with Jewels; 

'  Tb6: Father, Heaven/pardon me : For fure I have a 
greardefire to call you Cockſcomb. I fetit: no man ; 
nor 'is there any ſo ſited” as Holywater about the 
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Tic. Do you not want ſleep fir ? 
Ruff. Or have you not ſeen a ſpirit ſir ? _ 
Tic. Or have you not over-mus'd, or over-thoughe 
your (elfe, as wee doubt Mr. Saypego, here, has 
done ? 

Tob. Or has not my mother over-beaten you , fa- 
ther? You may tell me. 

Sneak. Son, I am not fo very a foole;but I perceive 
Tam made aſtark Aﬀſe. Oh ſonne, thy father is co- 
zen'd ; and thy mother will beat me indeed, unlefſe 
your charity conceal me in the Court bere, ;tilf her fu- 
ry be over. BH SK. 

Ticket, Hee ſhall Ny at my Wives [Cham- 
ber. 2" | F 
Ryfflit- And there inſtru us in the paſſages of 
this cozenage. [213% "1M(54"" 

Tob. Do not weep father. My Lady* Tichet will 
appeaſe all. 

Raff. Adien Mr, Sarpego. - Lure your braines backe 
acaine, | Exeunt.” 

Sar. Sic tranſit nloria Mandi. The learned-is Cos 
ny-caught ; and the loverof Helicex is litgh'd at. 
The laſt tix-pence of my fortune is ſpent ; 'and 1 will 
£9 cry in priyate. | Ex#« 


ACT 
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ACT. LIL, Scene I. 


s Enter Craſy like a Dancer, 


. Cra/ſ.\, T Ow, whilſt my politike Mother-in-Law is in 

| NexpeRation of her great adventure, and my 
worſhipfull Father-in-Law ſtioks at Conre for feare of 
her; Iinthis laſt diſguiſe will purſue my new affairs. 


Me-thinks theſe-Jewells (mile on me now more chear- | 


fully then when they were mine owne before. Firſt to 
my honeff Punk; 


. 4... Crack meeti Crafie at the doore. _ 

Cr4c... Who would you ſpeak with Sir ? 
_"Fraſe With thy fiſter.  Doſt thou not know mee 
Zeffrey. Whege is ſhe > Look better on me. 
::Craf,, Q,is it you Sir? Hang meif Iknew you in this 
habig ; though I was fer here on purpoſe co watch 
fer you. 

Craſ. What's the matter effrey ? 

Crac, Sir ſhe is fallen into a new fit of Melancholy. 
Some new proje& ſhe has in her noddle. Bur ſhe de- 
- fires yon to worke upon this, [he gives him a paper.) 1 
dare-not-beſeen to talk with any body. E xit, 

(raſ. What new deviceis this ? [he reads. ] Since 


Tlaſt faw-you, your Mother-in-Law, Mrs. Sueak«p,has | 


earneſtly dealt with me to make me a Bride for her 

ſonne Tobias. If there may be any thing wrought out 

of it, to benefit you, I will ſuddenly take _— " 
rea 
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break with the Foole xolſie; of whom T'am heartily 


weary ; and after, be wholly diſpoſed by you. Sure ' 


this wench ſtudies nothing but my profit. Well: I 
have thought already to make the beſt of her. Now to 
my new Miſtrefſe. This is the houſe, and here's her 
maid. | | 


Enter Bridget. 


Brs, Would you ſpeak with any here Sir 2 

Craſ. With your Miſtreſſe, (I take it) Mriſtceſſe 
Crafe. | 

Bri. May not I deliver your mind unto her Sir ? 

Craſ. My bufineſs is of weight and fecreſie : yet 
you may tell her, here is the Gentleman that her Do- 
Ror ſent her. 

Bri, O ſhe expeAs him moſt impatiently--Pray en- 
ter Sir, She's ready for you, there before you Sir—— 

Exit Craſit. 

A buſineſſe of mine owne makes me wait here, 
Ithink I law my learned Love make this way. 
But he (alas) though ſmall in fleſhly prone 
By reaſon of his high preferment is 
Now growne too great for me. . 


Enter Sarpego muſings 


'Tis hee ; 1 know his ſtature, 
Though not his cloaths, the Enſigns of his greatneſs, 
In which how.big he ſeems, though but a ſprawler / 
So cloaths can.make men greater, but not taller. 
He's deepin ſtudy; 1 dare not interrupt him- 

Sar. Ihave adventur'd,though with trembling feer, 
Unto this Manſion, to exonerate, 


At leaſt extenuate wy ſuſpirations 
| For 


AY 
AF, 


6 . 


For my dear loſs. . The Lady of this place, 
Who had an equall venture, and hath ſuffer'd 
Tnthe fame Fate with me,may eaſe my ſorrow. 
Solamen miſeris ſocios habniſſe dolorir. 
I of my. wrongs, and ſhe of hers (hall clamor. 
But ecce noſter ubi ejjet e Amor. 
Bri. Moſt worſhipfull Sir, welcome from Court, 
If your poor Handmaid may preſume to ſay fo. 
Sar: Whereis your Miſtreſſe ? T mean your grand 
Matrona, Mrs. Sneakwp. | 
Bri: 1athe fiſt place let me beſeech you Sir, 
Vouchſafe your anſwer to a longing Maid, 
That ean be comforted in nothing more, 
Then the good newes of your proſperity ; 
Of which-I hope a parrt at leaſt tobe, 
Preferr'd by your late promiſe to your' ſervice. 
Sar. Twill now breatha moſt ſtrong and Poeticall 
- [@xecration 
Apainſt the Univerſe. | Bri.] Sir Ibeſeech you.-- 
Sar. From henceforth £rit Flavins Dexncalionis 
The work ſhall flow with dunces; Regnabitque, and it 
ſhall raine 
Dogmata Pella Sophon, Dogs and Polecats, and fo forth, 
Bri. His Court advancement makes him mad, I fear. 
Sar. From hence let learning be abomination 
*Mong the Plebeians, till cheir ignorance 
Shall lead them blinde into the Lake of Lethe. 
Bri, What pity 'tis that honour and high places 
Should make men loſe their wits, ſometimes their 
Sar, 'May Peaſantry and Idiotiſm trample (heads! 
' __ Uponthe heads of Art and Knowledpe, till 
| \ Theworl&be ſhuffled inth' priſtine Chaos. 
| : Bri, DearSir, chough you are highly dignified, 
Forget not the preferment, that you promis'd me, 
To ſcratch your head:;zto make your bed; to waſh 
Your 


— - WW.  X 


nd 


*-Þ Your ſhirt; to pick your toes, and to evacuate 


Your Chamberpot, 
Sar. Elephantem ex Muſca facit. She takes me for 

a Mountaine, that am but a Mole-hill. | 

But when fhe reads my poverty agen, 

And that theſe Garments muſt return co th'Gambrels, 

Her ſcorn will be impetuous, 


Enter Jolina, Craſie, 


70, Go finde another room maid for your talk, 
Mr.Sarpego, my mother calls for you. 

Sar. Has ſhe receiv'd eA/iqnid novi , newes from 

Court ? 

70. She has now receiy'd a Letter.Pray be gone, 
Thave more ſerious buſineſs of mine own, Ex. Sar; 
You are the Creature then that my deare Brid. 
DoRor has ſent me, that can dance, read, write, and be 
ſecret. I ſhall uſe you allinall. And I pricthee how 
fares my Phyſician ? 

Cra. Ican confirm that he is yours proteſtedly,And 
to morrow night — 

7oe Peace; Here comes my mother. 


E nter Pyannet reading a Letter, 


Ican my Cinquepace friend. But I prichee teach 
me ſome tricks. Who would care for a female, that 
moves after the plain pace? No : Give me the woman 
of tricks. Teach me (ome tricks I prethee. 

Cra. Ha ! Tricks of twenty : Your Traverſes , Sli- 
dings, Falling back, Jumps, Cloſings, Openings,Shorts, 
Turns, Pacings, Gracings---As for---Corantoes, Levol- 
toes, Jigs, Meaſures, Pavins, Brawls, Galliards, or Ca- 
naries, I ſpeak it not ſweilingly, but I (ubſcribe ro no 
man, . Tof- 


7of. Tis a rare fellow | - 
Py. Am Tthen cheated ? my wit begins to be out 
of countenance. O che Plague that hangs over her 


head that has a foole to her busband, as thou and 1. 


have daughter. . 
. 76. How now ſweet mother? What ill newes chan: 
Seth your face thus ? | 

Pj. Odeare daughter, my Lady Ticket writes here, 
that the fool, thy father, is cheated of two rich Jew- 
ells, that thou and i ſtole from the Ideot thy husband 
Crafie, | | 

(74. O that Craſy was ever a filly fellow. 

Py. A very Citizen, a very Citizen, How ſhould 1 
call you Sir ?. "I; | 

70. One Mr. Footwell, Mother; who teacheth Gen- 
tlewomen to doe all things Courtly, to dance Court- 
ly, to love their hiusbands Courtly 

C#a. Your name is Mrs. Pyavinet, I take it, 

Py. Pyannet Sneaksp, Sir. 

(ra. Your husband iscozen'd at Court, I take it. 

Py. S6 my Lady Ticket writes, Sir. 

(4. That Lady Ticket is a cunning creature. I have 
been inward with her ; And ſuch are my private Intel- 
ligences, that if equal curtefie might recompence , 1 
could unſhale a plot is upon you. 

Py. Recompence ? Sir command me, command my 
daughter, my maid, my houſe, onely tell it IÞbeſeech 
you, 

70. Ipray ſee wherein we inay be gratefull, 1 pray 
ſpeak. 

Cra. So itis, Iamadecayed Gentleman, quite out 
of repaire; fallen for want of means to the ute of my 
feet : Nor have I hope to ſee better light, but onely 
that Love and Fortune have put upon me a right 
wealthy widdow. She lyes at a near neighbours houſe 

| here ; 


I- 
a. 
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hert.; and here I hover about her : but for want bf 
ſome good friends countenance, ſome meanes for 


| cloaths and fir houſing, ſhe holds off from conſumma» 


ting our Marriage. Now Lady — : BY 
Py. Iapprehend you Sir. Bring her to me; lodge 
her with me ; Ile call you Couſen 7. Is ſhe very rich 2 
Ac a ceer.neighbours; ſaid yon,---Not ſhe at Mr. #/o/- 
ſes, 181t £ h 
Cra. The very ſame. _ EIS 
Py. (By*cLady a match for ny Eſquird fon and 
heire, Beare a braine dancer, or Imay chance to ſhew 
you a crofle caper-) Sir, bring your Widdow; Sweare 
to your ſelfe my houſe is yours; Now the plot, or 1 
burſt. | | = 
Cra. Why then will I diſcloſe who cozen'd yob 5 
by what meanes you are injur'd, and how you may be 
reveng'd, onely you ſhal vow to conceale the ſecret-re- 
yealer , elſe you loſe the benefic of farther Intelli- 
ence. | | | 
: Py. Stand off daughter : I will not truſt mine owri 
fleth with a ſecret; for intruth I have found it fraile.! 
Now ſpeak, I beſeech you. | Co 0 
Cra, Sure, precions Miſtrefle , very abſolute crea? 
tures have had Cockſtombs to their husbands, _. 
fy. Nay that's indubitable, I know ic by my ſelf. 
Cra. Marry to bee made Cackqueane by ſuch 3 
Cockſcombe ; to have her Jewells prig'd away, to be- 
ſtow on x Court Miſtreſſe; to have'a trick put upon 
her, as you have, *ewould move (Imuſt confeſſe) a wo- 
man that were not part a Philoſopher,and had a ſtrong 
wit as you have. Why did you not feele thedeceit ? 
your husbahds anworthineſle; having no meanes to 
enjoy this Courtr-Eady but by gifts; and having no 
courſe tor gitts, bur from you,,. procures ſome Pander 
to performe a fam'd — Your bope of game page 
£ 


— 
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the weighty truſt upon the counterfeit fool your huf. 
band ; his fimplicity ſeems cozen'd, whilſt this Lady 
excuſes all, and keepsall : So that your own Jewells 
purchaſe your owne horns; nay, and you were not 
withall laught at tor your purchaſe, *twere ſcarce e- 
nough to run mad for. | $7 

\ Py. 'Tis:moſt plaine: I will have ſuch a revenge, as 
never woman had, 


Enter Ticket, 


- Tic, Good Mrs.Pyanyetbear't as well as you may: 
Your loſle is heavy, yet under the ſtrength of your 
conſtant wiſlome——Ifaith my wife was ſo carefull 
leſt you fhould cake too deep (ſenſe of it, that ſhe im- 
portun'd my own preſence tocomfort you : For ſure 
Iknow ——» . | 

- Py, You area Wittally Cuckold 1 know, I com- 
mend ehy wives modeſty yet : She will not doe it a- 
fore thy face, but will ſend thee out of anerrand yet. 

Tic, What meanyou? you amaze me. 

Py. Nay, I look you ſhould-ſeem ignorant : What, 
to take ſenſe or notice of your horne, as long as it 
winds you into profic, were moſt uncourtly. Well, 
you heare not me rage nor rave : matry I will ſlit the 
Drabs noſe, crop off her eares } ſcratch ont her 
eyes —— 

-, Tic, Blefſe us! t 

Py. Teare off her haire, plucke out her throat; 
that's all. Come along Sir. .-. 

10, Now they are gone, I prethee Exit.Py, 
M. Footwell ſtay a lictle, IT will fetch Tic. 
thee ſome Letters to read for me, which I have not 0- 
pen'd yet , becauſe Ldurſt cruſt no body.——— 

ore: 7 aro, Odin. 
Cr4, 
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' {raf. Theſe Letters muſt neceſſarily come from my 
Brace of Courtiers, Sir Ticket, and Monſieur Refflit, 
| which I will read cleane contrary, as if they flighied 
her, and anſwer them acroſle from her meaning, as if 
ſhe ſighted chem : And ſo letting my ſelfe downe in- 
to their inwards on both ſides, what they can ger, or 
what my wife has, will I pump inco mine owne 
purſe. OD, 


Enter Toſina with two Letters; 


-70. Now deare M Footwell, as ever you pitied the 
caſe of apoor Gentlewoman, that would faine uſe her 
beauty, whilſt chere is ſome pleaſure in it, read and an- 
ſwer theſe Letters wich commanding eloquence; force 
them to affect me. 

{ra. Ha, ha,ha : Will you not be offended,if I rezd 
them cruly ? 
| . 70, No: Iprethee what is't ? 

Cra. Scay, it ſeems you have written to them. 

70. Yes: but I cannot read the anſwer. Prethee 
what iſt ? 

Cra. Faith youle be anpry. 

70. Nay, and you love me, what ist ? 

(ra. Sir eAzdrew here, he ſayes,tis not your broad 
brim'd hat, your tiffeny dreſſe, Spaniſh ruffe, and (il- 
ver bodkin carrmake him difloyall co his wives bed. 
Rvffiit here, he writes that you have a groſfle body, a 
| dull eye, a lowe forchead, a black tooth, a fat hand, 
and a moſt lean purſe, I there's it : And you could bur 
give, and you had but to ſend—— 

70. Alean purſe ! 

Cre. I, the leanpurſe. There's the Devill : Were 
you as bald as Time, is tt fly wrink'-d as frozen 
plow'd Lands, more dry ther: a Fever, more leane rben 

E s __ death; 


death'; had you ingrois'd deformity, yet if you had 
but to give —— 

?o. Why Footwef, though my husband be but 
Bankrupt Knave —= 

Cra, Nay faith, rather a foo), Miſtreſſe, 

70. Well, fool let him be then ; yet I have a Mo- 
ther will not ſee me want for neceſſary ends: And 1 
hope I had the wit to cozen my husband of ſomewhat 
againſt a rainy day. Look you Sir, I kept theſe for a 
friend in a corner, ; 

Cra. Nay, but I would not wiſh you to ſend them 
now : What, relieve the baſe wants of prating Skip- 
jacks to pay for your damnation ? | 

70. Nay thats ſure,T will not give them: 

\ (ra. Andyet, ifaith, what can a Gentlewoman 
Sive roo much for her pleaſure? Can there be a more 
heavy diſgrace blowne abroad upon any Lady, then 
that ſhe has not at the leaſt rwo ſervants, ſince many 
Lovers are the onely noble approvement of beanty? 

To. Ne fend them both, thats ſure. 

Cra. But both of them co Mr. Ref1it : Oh, hee's an 
abſolute ſpirit !He has an Engliſh face,a French tongue, 
a Spaniſh heart, an Iciſh hand, a Welch Leg, a Scotch 
beard, and a Dutch buttock. 

76. O]: J am wholly his, J will ſend all co him: 

Cra. O but Sir Andrew, he is a Courtly Lover : He 
c3n kiſſe you courtly, handle you Courtly, lye with 
yon Courtly. 

70, Oyes: heſhall have one. J prethee praiſe me 
cothemboth, and commend to each of them one of 


theſe Jewells, not that I'doe ſo much care for the uſe 


of them, yet becauſe I would not be wonder'd at like 
an Owle among my neighbors, for living honeſt in my 
husbands abſence. Iprerhee work eftefually for mee, 


ſweet M, Footwell. == = Exit. 
Enter 
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Enter Ruffiit, /pying her going ont, 
Ryf. Mrs. Crafie: Hiſt Mrs.Craſie. 


Cra. Peace Sir, forbeare : As you would hope, doe {) 


not purſue a woman when ſhe is out of the kumor.O, 
uotimely-impotrtunity is moſt diſtaſttull. There are cer- 


tain ſeaſons to take the coldeſt Appetite, when ſhe is 


pinning a Ruffe, playing with a Monkey , hearing a 
wanton Song, or half drunk, 

Reyf. Ohat are you Sir? 

Cra. A private Meſſenger to you Sir, from the Gen- 
tlewoman you purſue. This is your hand, is it not ? 

Ref. Yes: 

{'ra. You may keep your Letter. 

R+f. But what ſayes my utmoſt hope, the end of 
my ambition? 

Cra. Only that you are poor, a Gallant of a very 
wanting fortune, 

Ruf. The more honor for her to redeem me. 

Cra. Alas, Ithink her means are but weak, her hu 
bands (inking hath brovghc her low. 

Ref. Her husband ! Alas poor fly; onely made to be 
ſuck'd and forſaken. His wife has the life-blood of her 
fortunes in her , and Ile be her cupping-glaſſe, 

Cra.1 wonder his wife could noutiſh ſo unbelieying 
2 conſcience ! 

Raf. Conſcience! All things rob one another: Char- 
ches poule the People, Princes pill the Church ; Mini- 
ons draw from Princes, Miſtreſles fuck Minions , and 
the Pox undoes Miſtreſſes ; Phyſicians plague their Pa- 
tients; Orators their Clients ; Courtiers their Suitors, 


and the Devill all. The water robs the earth, earth 
choakes the water : fire burns ayre,ayre ſtill conſumes 


the fire, | 
E 3 Since 
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Since Elements themſelves do rob each other, 
And Phwbe for her light doch rob ber Brother 
Whar iſt in man, one manto rob another > 
Cra. You have ſpoken moſt edifyingly fir, but for 
you, of whom I underſtand {'7a/y merits the beſt Of. 
fices; for you to corrupt his Wife, and with a cove. 
rous ſinning expect uſe for the loan of your Loines ! 
. Ruff. Death man, they are my Exchecquer , my 
Rent : Why I have no poſſeſſion but my Eſtate taile. 
; Andat for Craſy, he has nowit; he was created a 
> foole, to have Knaves work upon him : a fellow made 
to have ſome pity, and all wrong ; he had ever an open 
Purſe, and now an empty, He made it a common hole, 
every” Gallant had his fingers in it. Every man loy*d 
his Fortune , ſqueez'd it, and when it was unjuic, 
farewell kind heart. 1, confeſs I owe him a good turn : 
Ile pay*t his Wife» He kept her alwaies exquiſitely 
neat ; temptingly gallant, and asa proteſted Cuckold 
ſhould do, about his degree and means ſumptuouſly 
; proud, Her Eye artificially ſpirited, her Cheek ſurphu- 
ted, her Teeth blanch'd, her Lip painted, her Neck car- 
kanetted, and her Breſt bar'd almoſt to her Belly. And 
ſhall a peece, thus pur out to ſale, ſtant unattempred, 
as not worth the purchaſe, - 
{ra. Yes Sir, if you could compaſle her ; as ſure 
ſhe may be corrupted : forſhe is very coverous, 
Raff. If 1 could but make ſhew of a Gift, or pre- 
ſent one | _ 
(ra. Only not toappeare of ſoneedy a Fortune— 
Why if you chance to poſleſs her. 
"Ruff. Piſh, tweare all mine again, and all that (he 
had beſides. And troth, I think-jue is wealthy. 
' "ra. Wealthy look you Sir, Here'are ewo of her 
Fewels,I tetchr from'an Ant of hers,where they Jay hid 
from her Husband, Theſe are not worth the purjols 
LOW +. wo IE © _ ao Stu HR, SR uf, 
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Ruff.' Nay, tis an eafie Female : He; that has ber, 


| has all. What ſhould I ſend ? A Gift would do it. Let 


me think. Tis but : a groſs-bodyed Wench, with a 
blackiſh haire neither. | 
Cra. Oh the better. Your lean No-bodies with 
yellow Manes have moſt commonly rotten teeth and 
wicked breaths, No, your full plump Woman is your 
only Venus, | 
R#ff. A hundred golden peeces I am intruſted with- 
all by my elder Bcother, to purchaſe a peece of In- 
juſtice, If Tſhoald fend them — | 
Cra. Oh Sir, theſe both were yours, and they t00. 
She pretends this ſtraine , but onely to explore your 
ſtrength of means, and to try how far you dare engage 
them for her enjoying. 
Ruff. 1 will fend them, win her, uſe her, ſuck her 
Purſe, recover my own, gain hers, and laugh at the 
poor Cuckhold her Husband, Commend with theſe 
my lifes blood, and Soales ſervice to my Miſtris, Fare 
well -- E xits 


Enter T ichet. 
Cra. Sir eAvarew Ticket, I take it. 


Tic. The ſame, Sir. 1s Mrs. Crafie within ? T' cannot _. 


keep pace with her Mother, O;when jezloufie is once 
ſeta going, it runs 0n high ſpeed. But lec her make haſh 
to arrive at Court, while I land on her Daughter in 


the City. Is lhe privately idle ? 
Crafie ſpits at Ticket, 


What doſt thon mean by that ? | 
(ra. My Vow's diſcharg'd, and her Revenge is done; 
I am no Pandar, Sir, and yet Iam-of Count: wt 
Smock ſecrets, Buttock buſineſle Sir, Are 
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Are you ſo ſtale a Courtier, and know not the neceſ. 
fity of Gifts? EY 
ic. Is that the matter Iam rejeRed by her > 

Cre. Why ? would it not provoke any Woman to 
be called foole, and foule-face ? SE 
' Tic, 1 never call'd her fo, by the Soule of my 
AﬀeRion, not I, ON es | 


Cra. No ; Do you not intimate ſhe is a foole , 


when you hope' to enjoy her without a Gift ? And 
foule, when 'your negleR of coſt ſaies ſhe deſerves 
One. 
f Tic. *Fore Heaven I wasa filly Aſſe, now T think 
pn't, to ſend a Sonnet without ſome rich preſent. 
(ra. Why Sir? A man muſt do as he would be 
done ta, Do you, or any man uſe to be made Cuck- 
hold for nothing? 
* Tic. I ſhould have ſent a Gift. What, if I enjoy 
her, ſhe may requite it. | 
" Cra. May ; Nay can; nay will. Look you Sir, 
here's Gold, Here are Jewels. They are hers ; they 
may be yours. I would- not ſeem a Pandar to you 
though ; for you have a Wife Sir. 
Tic. Piſh, who cares to drink out of a River ? What 
I can command: out of duty hath but a dull reliſh, Had 
hot Daxae been kept in her braſs Tower, she had never 
tempted'a Gods piercing, 1 muſt fend, though it be 


bur to shewthe ability of my Fortune, and the deſert 


of her Beauty.” 
” m And then to fend but atrifle would diſgrace 
en, 

| Tic. Hold, conyey this Carckanet unto her ; tis of 
_ and let her read by this, how much I ſeek 
ber, *- St. Sap 96 Haro ga 

' Cra. And how deare you hold her. Sir, can ſpeak ; 
bur. 7 uſe to take nothing for wy paines, | 5 


nt can alt 4 
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ref. | - Tic. Yes, receive this little --- Nay, Tprethee: 
; 74. Only not to appeare Uncourtly, or uncivill. 1 
proteſt 1abhor Pandariſme ; only as a ſecond, or ſo. 
to | As you have beheld two Horſes knubbing one ano» 
ther ; Ka me, Ka thee, an old kind of Courtſhip. © 
ny | Tic. I prethee return inſtantly my ſucceſs : You 
_ * | fhall find me at the Ordinary ; come ard Dine with 
e, | me. | 
nd | Crg. I have procur'd a private Stable for my Horſe : 
es | And therefore 1 my ſelfe would be loth to ſtand at 
Livery. 
nk = Doſt compare common Stables for Horſes, and 
publick Ocdinaries for Gallants together, 
de | Cre. Troth yes fir, for as inStables, herea good 
K Gelding of twenty Pounds price, & there a raw. back 
Jade of foure Nobles by him. So at Ordinaries, here 
Y | a worthy Fellow of means and virtue, and there a 
 ]| Cheating Shifter of wants and coſenage. Here a Knight, 
» | therea Begpar; Here a Gallant, there a Gull : Here 
Y | a Courtier, there a Coxcomb; Here a Juſtice of Peace, 
u | and there an Eſquire of low Degree. Or, in direRt 
Phraſe, a Pandar, 
l Tic. Such a one as thou art, 
l | Cra. Umh, Virtue goes often wetſhod, and is forc'd 
" | to becobled up with baſe means, ro hold out water » 
and cold neceflicy. You command me no further 
_—:- 
Tic. No honeſt Knave, farewell E a{Crgys 
Now Mr. Craſy, will I butcon pp your Cap with a 
Court-brooch. | 
You demand Debts, do you ? Ile pay you none. 
Oh cewis a notable dull Flat-Cap, He would invite 
Courtiets ; ſtand bare, ſay grace, make legs, kiſs his 
hand, ſerve us in perfum'd linnen, and [cnd us money 
upon our words, or bare wores, Were't "_—y eo 
| (4 4 
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let ſuch x foole pafſe unſuckt? No, Fortune Creſt 
him only for usto feed on, and Ile fall to, 


E xt. 
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4 CT. IV. Scene t, 


La. Ticket. Sneakup. Toby. Page, © 


La. Tic BE E comforted Mr, Sneaknp ; Re- 
| member yoy are in my Chamber. 
Beare the heart of a Husband, who ſcoras to tremble 
atthe tace of his Wife > Do not feare fir. 
' Tb. Stand tirm Father, do not finck before the face 
ofa Lady... | 
La.. 1 have ſent my own Husband to fatisfie her, 
and I hope he will do it throughly, Be your ſelfe 
therefore; all the Pleaſures the Pallace can afford, 
ſhz'l ſtrive to mitigate your feares. 
- Sneak, Have you any Pleaſures in the Court, can 
make a man forget he has a Wife ? 
To: -Sir-we have pleaſures will make a3 man forget 
any thing , even himſelfe 5 therefore neceſſarily his 
wife, who is bur part of himſelfe, 
. © "\La.T, Boy, ſing your ſong of the Court de- 


They 


eſt 


M / 7 . 
They ſt: Ma ak head in the Ladies lap: 


T he Page ſings 


Enter Pyannet with a Trancheon. Sarpego, 


Py. Are you lall'd in your delights? No pillow 
for your Goatiſh head, but her Lady ſhips lap? 

Sneak, O dear! O wife | I did not know you 
were ſo nigh truly, 

Pj. You are ignorant ſtill, I know; But I will make 
thy bones ſuffer as well as my browes. Thou Cullio 
could not thine own Cellar ſerve thee, but thou m 
be ſneaking into Court Butteries ? 

Sneak, Oh, oh, oh 

Sar, Ve miſero. 

To. Hold deare mother: 

La.T. Sweet Mrs. Pyanxet hold, 

Py. Art thou there, daughter of an Intelligenceg, 
and ſtrumper to a Bearward * 

La.T. Now Beauty bleſle me, was not thy mother 
a notorious Tripe-wife, and thy father a profeſt Hare» 
finder ? Gip you Flirt, 

Py3, How now Madam T:fany ! Will none bur my 
Cock ſerve to tread you? Give me my Jewells thou 
Harlot. 

To. Mother---Pray Mother--- 

Py. Beſtow ſteeping thy kin in _ to kill 
the Rink of thy paintings, and rotten inwards to catch 


Cock{combs. 
To. Dear mother, 
Py. But thou ſhalt not cozen,and Cacquean me, 
To. Sweet mother---- | 
Sar. Lupns infainla, The Devill's in the womans 
tongue. 
Py. A 


ve City VVit, 

Py. - A whip on her ; rotten eggs and kennell dirt on || | 
her ſilken Whoreſhip. 
. Sar. Nil tam difficile. Nothing can lay her. 

La.T. Nay , let the Countrey Gentlewoman bee | 
mad and rave on; ſhe knowes I know my Countrey || 
Gentlewoman had a Baſtard before ſhee was mar- 
ried. 

Py. Didam ſo? The Countrey Gentlewoman was 
more chaſte-ina Baſtard , then the Court Madan in * 
her barrenneſſe. You underſtand me; you have no 
Green-ſickneſſe there, yet (1 hope) you have few 
Chriſt nings ; you have trickes for taat , have 
you ? | | 

To. Nay mother 

Py. You haye your Kickſhaws, your Plzyers March- 
paines; all fhew and no meat. 

Sar. Nulli penetrabilis eAſtroe, Shee'l heare no 
reaſon, 
| -La.T. Go to; you know how in private you com- 
mended your Horſe-keeper to me. 
| Py. Well: Anddidft not thou in as much privacy 
rounſell me to contemn my husband, and uſe an Itali-: 
an trick that thou wouldſt teach me ? ry 

Sar. 2 nid faciendum ? Beſt ſtop their mouths ? 

' La. T: Out you bawble x you trifle ; you burden. 
fmock'd ſweaty ſluttery, that couldſt love a fellow that - 
wore worſted ſtockins foored, and fed in Cooks 
lhops. | | 

- Sar.. Faculis & eArcu, Thunder and Lightning. 

Py. Ods my precious —— | 

Sneak, Nay dear, ſweet wife-- 

—” How's this--- 

0, Honey Mother--- 
Py. Take this, and take all. Why goody Com- 
plexion, thou Rammy Naſtineſſe,thou knoweſt where- 
«WS ore 


The City Wit. 


fore thy Gentlewoman left chee ; did ſhe not ſweare 
that ſhe--- 

To. For modeſtics fake--- 

Py. Had rather be at the opening of a dead old man; 
then ſtand dreſſing thy head in a morning. Remember 
the Page that wore thy piQure, and the ſong which 
thou hadft in the praiſe of the male Baboon, 

Sar. Tacete parvsli: You have faid too much. 

To. Indeed mother you will be forry , when you 
know how much you miſtake ; ſome crafty fellow has 
pur a erick upon you: 

Szeah, Me-thinkes ſweet wife you ſhould rather - 
condole our loſle with me. | 

Py. Hold you your peace ; do not you prate. - 

Sar. Kedae te Harpocratem : The man is wiſe e- 


| nough, 


To. 'Tis true ; misfortune hath wrought the Iew- 
els from my father, 

Sneak, Indeed wife, truly, truly, I am Cony- 
catch'd 

To. Bat for my father, or this Ladies wronging you, 


as I am your on, I aſſure you I have been an eye-wit- 
| neſs of all fair reſpe& towards you. 


Py. Isit even ſo? ; 


| Nd Jo. Mother, asI reſpeR your bleſſing it is perfeR 
truth, 


Py. Thumbly beſeech you ſweet Madam, that my 
earneſt and hearty ſorrow may procure remiſſion for 
my inconſiderate and cauſeleſſe InveRives. Let my 
confeſſion ſeem ſatisfaRory, and my contrition win in- 
duigency to my forgetfull delinquency. I pray you let 
us kiſſe and be friends. 

LaT. Alas ſweet friend, you and I have been inward 
a great while, and for us to fall out , and bare one a- 


others ſecrets—> 
Py. Well, 


The City VFit. 


© Py, VVell, *twas mine error, not malice ; but as 


for the procurer of it, if Ipay not him in his owne 

Coyne---Mr.Footwell! Ile fhew you a trick of twenty. 

Comeſon, I have a wife for thee. 

_ A Wife ! a Wife , Mother! O where is 
e? 


Py. I, my boy, a Wife--- 
To Oto F 


Py. And ſuch a one as thou ſhalt bleſſe me for pro- 


curing, -Curteonſly farewell, ſweer Madam : Where's ' 


my Fool? Come , leave the Court firrah, and man 
your owne wife into, the City 


E xennt omner7. 


- - 
—_ 4 ——_—_— 
- 
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- 


Joſrna , Craſy. 


ived they my Jewell ? 

Cra. Yes, they prov'd acceptive, 

70. And whar ſaid they ? Can they affe& ? 

C74. Can they be damn'd ? Before 1 will undergoe 
againe ſuch a buſineſs---fore Heaven I do as little dif- 
fer _ « Pander ! only Thave nothing for my pains; 
or elſe. 

| 70. Thou ſhalt have. Arethy news happy ? 

Cra. Are your own wiſhes happy ? | 

70: Hold, ſpend-this ten pound for me, Footwel.. 

(ra. Will youfmake me a Bawde. Whata n_—— 
An 


7 au Lprechee fatifie me: What returnethey ? 


A 
{: 


We City Writ. 


And yet introth, what would not a man be for your 
{ake, that have ſuch wit and ſuch bounty ! 

I cannot refuſe, but ſuffer your Virtue to be exer- 
cis d upon me. 

7oſ. Now, prethee. ſpeak ; what's their anſwes ? 

(74s Why, le tell you, they are both your own, 

Jo/. Both Footwel! : I prethee how ? 

Cra. Why, no more but this ;they are both yours ; 
only you know, but one hand in a Glove at once. But 
1 had ſo-much todo with one of them ; ſuch a ——_ 
to draw him toit —— | 

Joſ. Which, Iprethee ? Sir eAndrew? © _ : +1 

{aſ. Even he': He (aies, he underſtands that you 
affeR a Mountebanck. Sure, your Door is but ſome 
baſe bragging Ra{call. 

Jo, Do you think (0? 

(raſ. How ſhould Sir eL-drew know elſe that he 
is come to embrace you to night ? 

Jo. Does heknow that roo? 

Cra, Yes marry does he, which the worthy Knight 
takes ſo contemptuouſly-, ſuffering ſo baſe a Rivall, 
that he vowes, unleſs you beat him, .haſtinado bim 
ſoundly when he comes, he will loath you moſt ton- 
ſtantly. 

Jo. | Ty if I " not cmcks him an | Example to all 
the bawdy Quacks in the Kingdome' fay there is no 
virtue in Cudgels, and Beditaves. le charm him for 
opening any more ſecrets of mine, Ile warrant him. 
+ And ſo write to Sir eAudrew. 

Cra. Welſaid Miſtreſs, be reſolute. I mean to help 
you my ſelte- | 

Jo. lie caſt abont for weapons inſtantly. — F xt. 

Cra. Yes, I will write to Sir eFdrew, doubtleſs, 
that, which he ſhall have ſmall cauſeto thank me for. 

A } wil write for him to come inthe habic ofthis a 
y 


Th City [44 


AM. hs 


eA CT.IV. Scenel V. 


Linſie Wolſic, Crack with a Lute, &c. 


«Lin, CHee's gone, ſhee's gone : Was ever man fo 
heated 2 Threefcore pound for a Ring ; and 
the-Ring gonetoo, for which I paid it : | A moneths 
dyet and ſodging, befides the charge of Phyſick and 
© attendance. Five pound in dole bread, would have- 
ſerv'd my houſe a twelve moneth.Iam undone; broke, 
' Bankrupt : But chou Rogue ſhalt ſmart for all, now [ 
Save caught thee; | 
Erac. Mercy, dear Sir, mercy. 
Lin. Were you making up your packe to bee yone 
£o0 ? 
Crac. Nothing but my own Sir, my Late; and a few 
Mufick-books. 
Lin. You and your Miſtrefſe have made ſweet Mu- 
fick of me: Therefore firrah Ima the Beadles 
Lone for ? | 
Servant within. Yes Sir: 
Lin. Therefore quickly, I ay, As you were an Aer 
in the Coſenage, bring her to liphe, or. 
(rac. Shee's light enough her ſelf: Buta very Inno- 
cent I, Sir. She has cozen'd me of halte a years ſervice, 
wrought me off o'my leggs, ſtrain'd my backe, crack'd 
my voyce, done me to my utter undoing ; and can you 
think I knew of her running away ? | 

. Lin. Tle make you ling _—_— _— firrah : Are the 
Beadles come? . - LH 

AY - race, 


u3(Crac. Any ſong Sir, oras many 


E - © 


Be rugs P 
as you pleaſe, | ſonge... . 
| Zi», Prety Iconfeſle. But that's not the long muſt 
do it.4 nor can any ſong pleaſe me at this time: Are the 
Nw come ? 

-  Serviwithins es Sir ,hey are o here. F 

: ..Crac.. Dare Sir, lec em fyrbeare a little. And if l 
cannot pleaſe you with a ſong, commit me totheir 
fury. 

For ol 'Tis but totrifle time.: yet fing be- Br e fi ngs 
fore you ſuffer. Worſe theh t'other this 5'  _ another 
you all lng in anorher place;'to the: ſang. 

whip, tothe whip; Sir ? Britginthe Beadles , Pp 2. 

bfapwich: him toBridewell,” + - 

.24>G%c.::Yer once more, good Sir try me this laſt time; 
and but promiſe me, if I can ling; A __ that you ſhall 
: likepror forpiveant&ree me.. 

% =_ Sing..s ſong that 1 ſhall like, and 1 wil free 
thee: 


© rark þ nes aaing. 


7 ben fall a ; preſent courſe be found. 
na? 930Fer A Welkes threeſc:re pownt j. 
Amna-hir Ring, + 
any 144114. eAnd the thing 
That ba given bim the ſlip —— 
Lis, I marry, that like well. 
Crac. Then I have {cap'd the whip. 
Lin. Think you fo Sir ? 
"PF. Yes : For you like the ſong well, you ſay, and 
'1im'Tree; I hope you will make good your noble Ci- 
ty word, Sir, LE 
Lis, City words uſe not to paſſe for ſongs Sir : 
Make you good che words yg” 324 long, Sir, dl 


— 


LR 


ve Coty W . *, 
"> .thake my Jud Sit 5»Qome AWAY Bez- 
© 4DyEa 
11Qnac. O ſtay Sir;/Ibeleech you; land tet yaur Jo- 
- Airefathon che right choulder” Þ vie confeſie all. « 
Lin. O will you ſo Sir? | tg 
{rack. Tis modtrmme Sir , char the(Gcntlemannn 
who icalld Miſtrels,! ISA moſt cufining hoeg.had a 
- n6torians cheat, - , 5 2 2 09 215% 22%? 
Lin. Theſe ar? 4 rey indeed ! 2H 
\ {ac. Shee camozpymur: bouſoowiths foure-alenin 
Ljveries ; they' wedeatlhuthired/Vaoddts. cy 5: 
Lim. Yes, and-diyecs!Trunks of: fipgoſed Tizaiare) 
 . vihich Ifiade to:ibee Biggs of: Natles 14nd otherold 
Icon , and all the Rings. and Stones ghee! c 
irs her Will are; bur: »CyrtainenRings 3; and »Biicke. | 
ator + a a, 7n O23 2. 2: itt 21:40) 270 1a bas ; 
| 
t 


Kk 


Crac. _—_ owne cavetoeaurtnedſs. cozen'd: you>Ylit : 


- But:if I now brinf} piunor where yourshall Ee\how | t 
chee is ſince beſtowed , and that you finde nothear- | 1 
ty cauſe to rezoyce chat you were cozend of her, ; 


let me be whippd.to death, Sir > b 
Lin. Well, come along Sir : But I will have a Guard | 
upon you. OUTLETS ERS ne 
Crac. What Guard you Pleaſaivir/ſoimy poore Skin | fe 
may ſcape the Lash-guards. rin), h 
AISLES ; Exennt Omnes. 
<4 % 16:4 RYGR2 Th wha ra 
ils | I 3nd3, yituen Tonk bf 
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% 
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Cr Ws Tryman Paarmt; Tags _ 
Tr "I Varler, thou vncon!lokibte babe 

»O" ungodly Miſcreanc! Haſt thou cozen'd | ay. 
cal redulny 2 And wouldſt haye pndone and Mary. 
ried me, like a Cony-catching corpznian, as thou art? 
Didſt not thou tell me, thou hadſt moderate means 6 
life, friendy of faſhioh, and civill reppration > And now 
this vertuous, religious Gentlewoman & tel k me, thou 
UE} 45FROL Skipjack.,.... . | 

"Bo Nay, and bas. AXEL hole to gu: "thy headin; 
but ggon- tiny curte 

T1.3But.i thank. his Matrons wa Fo: Fr i berpity of & 
not ,perrgit my, eafie Nature to ſuffer. 1 nder_chy 
ſeoage a1 Bur beſtowes . her generous » 1 acd Heite 
herg pgogt me. —— 

Py. A Gentleman of another ſpheare ; another 
ranch then you are vierah; that ſhall haye three tiin-" 
dred. ewe in Eſc, and five in Poſſe, x, | 
| Try. That is —gpwiNeed with yong.l Lords; has. 
i&the hanpurto make a Hunting.matg 
To. 1, and a challenge to ride the wilde Gooſe , 
chaſgy.; x ; 
Tg JT Thar bath made Tales Polies for Cheeſe tren- 
chers 
To, And play'd with Counteſſes at t Shuttle-cock. _ 

©] F 2 Try: 


The City Wit. 

Try. And to this Elegant Spirit and choice hope am 
J, and my Fortunes concrated, 
Cra/. How | contracted. * 

Try. Yes Sir, contraRted. Look you, Idare ſeale it 
before your face, ” ' 0 Kiſe, 
Cra. Are you fo, | 

To, She is mine fir, mine fir. Do you mark, I dare 
likewiſe ſeale it ir. | Kiſſe, 

Cre. Isthere honeſty in this dealing? 

Py. Yes fir, Is there not profit in chis dealing > 

a. Tis very well. if there be no Law upon words, 
Oatbes and Pre-contraRts, and Witneſs, If a man may 
ſpend a hundre&4 Angels upon a Widdow ; have her 
fied before Witneſs, and then have his Noſe wip'd of 


her, Why, Tis very well. (=D, ET 


18 


TryMas takes Prannet ani Toby aſide; - 


Ty. Intruth deare heart, and ſweet Mother inex- 


petition , to ſpeak equally, there.have ſonie words of 
courſe paſt betwixt us, which may ſeem to impart ſome 
Ingagetnehg. Surely I have been 'too liberall'of- fome 
ſpeech of advantage. Truly it would not be' amiſs, 
Fconfidering his Expence and Intereſt )ro fall co ſome 
flighe Compoſition. Some .hundred Pounds would 
make the poor Knave do any thing. * -Þ4 
Te. Mother , let's be wiſe." Let's be wiſe Mother ; 
fetch a hundred \Heeces preſently :* That even upon his 
firſt conſe, he may be ſatisfy'd and filenc'd. © 
\ Try. Forif he chance but to'be delayd cill heark 
Counſell, then —— [RING 2 5 TILT 
Py. Mum. A word to the wiſe — Exit. 
(ra. Nay, I hope as long asT am a SubjeR, 1 fhal 
have Law : 1 doubt not bur 1ſhall have Law, 


|. — 
—— ” 
ws 


I, : Try. 


= mw nyt my OV 


The City Wit. 

Try. Come Sir, you ſhall not deſervedly exclaim of: 
my negleRing you. ' * cf» 27610 

For our ſometimes Love; T have procured you a bane” 
dred Pounds, 3 -. 

(ra; Todiſclaim my Ar) in you, Je taker. Here $ 
my band, Ile take it, 1. 577 701 

To. Pox, how my Mothier ſtaies. - | 

Cre. Scorn my Povetcy {: Come, where.iſt > Becauſe 
I have nor the RE the World Come, the mes 


ney. by 
| E nter P Januet." 
Py. Here G r, upon this conbitineies, hat = de 
claim and renounce all intereſt ——> <1: 
Cra, Yes moſt freely. i * v1 


Py. In this Gentlewoman, and do yowr, never to 
ptecend future claim to her. Lis 

Cra. 7 do, marry. ; 

To. Nay. no marries fir, you have receiy'd the mo- - 
ney. You ſhall make no more marries here. Come my 
dercothed Spouſe, bid a Fice for him, Say black's chine 
Eye who dares. Motker Ile be married to night, and. 
to ded preſently. A 

Py. This night, Son; tis very late. 

To. never tolate to be wiſe, 1 hope I am your Son ; 
and muſt. beare a Brain. 

Py. Indeed, hethat deales with Woman, muſt take 
occaſion by the fore Lock. Away = Exit. 

(ra. Why ! Iam weary of money now : I have got- 
ten more in a weeks Coſenage, then in all my daies of 
Honeſty, V Vhat an eaſie coole thing it is to be a rich; , 
Knave ! Gramercy Punck, A witty VVench is an ore 
ſent help at a dead lift. Bur indeſpite of the J 
that provok'd me, my Conſcience a little turns at theſe 

F 3 brain-tricks. 


The City: Wit. 


brain-tricks; Bur hey have all-bees: ungratefufl 5. ww. 
null) Tis a finthat ſhould haveno Mercy 2 .tis the 
Mague-(por ; whothas it ſhoald. bot live. |; 
If holy wiſdome' from the thundring Cloud - 

- Had givetr mate Laws: tlieinten, this had enfu d 5 
Avoid, O man, mans Shame, Ingraticude;  - 
_ poor Lot, 1 coild-liasd1weetly ſlepe + 

-In riſanc, wich refolute.content ; ht? y 
Hay not. defeR ofiwit ; uiicutceons; ſcorn - 
Beenchruſt upon me. "Now they all ſhall feele, 
< YVhen boneſt men revenge, their whips are ſteele; 
My Courtiers are re the next that I muſt exerciſe up- 
on.' This night 'my wife expedts cbe embraces of one of 
them art leaſt, if-this haſty: Marriage call her nvt from 
her Chamber, But ſhe being a right. woman; may. pre- 
vent that-witha fained fickneffe;\.oc ſo; Det me remem- 
ber, T wrote zo Roffiit ro came like. her Doctor Puile- 

feele, to miniſter to her. This will jump right with a 

counterfeit ſickneſs.: Ie may, perhaps, break a, Yrinall 


abouc his Coxcomb. CHMNGch. 
How now !@ perceive this great Wedding goes 

forward. go 
Smeahap 


Hnfick: Torches. Sarpego. Toby and Tr 
- and La. Ticket, P.yannet. Joſenainnight/attire. Brig. 
iger, They paſſe 45 toithe V.Vedding with Roſemary. 
Craſy whiſper Joſcua. She takes ileave:of/her Mo- 
lecmniony to complain of $6 and; path res 


turnes with Bridpet. 


> Then enter: Ruſſe like a Doftos. | 1 off: bn 
Ora. $0. this falls our pat. Slie is no, ſoonce gons 


to her Chamber, but herecomes ber Nyc 46 
coverand recover her in a'trice; «+! 

HiſtFootwell, Footwell.- 

Cru? Sibnor Ruflit ; j am aGvoleit Jetkpore 


for x Phyſirian, ” | 


The City Wit. 

Ref. She wrote to me, that ] ſhould come in this ha- 
bit. 

Cra. Right Sir, to. avoid faſpeRt+ For whictcauſe 
che has. coumerfeited herſelte fick, and lies. longing 
and languishing oy you miniſter to her. 

Ref. And am ] come pat am] come i'the nick? - 

Cra. Your Fortune fings in, the right: Gio, Gt, 
wench as tender/as a, City Puller, 

Ref. Bur not ſo iy | 

Gra, Oh. fir, health 'it ſelfe; 2 very Relative 
VVillyow in Thie'wa y lied open before y kT 

Ruf. Hold Foot well, celebaril retuen + Lives ip 
from branchin Bite mg ſt mezitreg © Cackold* money 
Craſy. Poor Snake, that 1, "muſt force thee ocalfth y 
Skin, And he were'nor a Citizen T, could pry him : 
He is undone for ever. MethinksJ {ce him all'ready 
make earneſt ſuite, to weare a red Cap, anda blew 
Gown ; ; comely to carry 2 Staff-rorch before my Lord 
Mayor. upon Athalloune night, Watch Foorwell, ] 
mount. | Exit,” 

Craf. But now, if the zpitation of my Braines (ould 
work through my, Browes. If my Wives -pirifull” hand. 
ſhould fall ro,compoſition with! my Dodors Pate, and . 
my deceit be giſcovered- before the Baſtivad6,hay” OY 
ven” charge ta. his Shoulders, were nor my Forehe: 
apparant 'danper. Tis done in' three minutes, De 50 

2 ; 


my Courtier tas x fanguine Cotnplexion: He1s li 

Cock' ſparrow, Chit, Chit, and away. Heart, 6* tha 

And I should be blown vpin mine own Mite ROW [- 

Ha. 

Ruff, within, Hoſd Mrs. Craſy: Deare By: 4«;fige, 
'Footwell. 


Cra.Ho'the bubbub's rays'd, and my feare%viphhe.” 
F 4 EEE. 


The City Wit. 


Pe E »ter Joſina, and Bridget beating Ruffiit? 
Craſy takes Bridgets C wdgel, and Laies ons 


7o/. Qut you Piſpot-cafter. 

Bri. You Suppoſitory. 

?oſ. You Gliſter-pipe, thinkſt to dishoneſt me ? 
Ref. Hold, deare Lady —Iam — 
Tofſ. A ſtincking ſaucy Raſcall thou. art, take this 

remembrance. 10-3215 8 ER 

*Cra, Hold, ſweet Miſtreſs. . Te 
Rf. Oh I thank you good Mr. Footwel.. 
Cra. Ob, it isnot ſo much worth verily. 
Ryff, Oh, bur tis fir 


der his Gowne, Craſy cloſes 
with, and diſarmes him. 
— 7. 


Nay prethee ſweet Raſcal, Pox on you, I did not 
mean. to hurt you, my honeſt Vagabond, tell me, cel]. 


me : Come; who was't put this Trick upon me. Thou 


art a precious Villain; Come, whoſe deviſe wasit 2. 


Whofe plot.” At whoſe Suit was 1 Cudgel'd? Who made 


nie feigne my ſelfe 6 Pliyfiian, till I muſt be forc'd to 


go to the Surgeon 7. | 
your Friend and Rival}, Sir e{»drew Ticket. 


(ra. Even. be fir. His Gold bir'd me to gull-yop. 
And' this brain procur'd your beating. Yes faith fir, 


Epvie, bribes, and wic þave wrong upon you. -- _ .- 
"Raf Well, if Irevenge not TE HS | 
© , C74. But how (ir, — 

She n og . "oo do Ju | * R Reff. 


PP. 


Heidrays bis $ ward from uns | 


nd dare'ſt tellme? _ 
(74. Nay, then ] will tell you, Dare ! why tas, 


- n'i 9R9R9T 
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Reff. 1, afore Heaven, that'swell thought on. Give - 
fe bur the meanes, and I will not only aging, | bac 
reward thee richly. 


{raf-. Come faith, beeauſe I would bevtecl your 


Shoulders, goin one Livery, 'T'mult diſctoſe/ Why 
fir, Knavery is reſtorative to-ine,' as. = Spilerato Mon- 
keys. The poyſou of wit teeds ms | 


'S ute T ihr. 


| Boy with a Torch, 

--Look you fir, he's come. Stund clofe, take this Cad- 
pell, graſp irNrooply, ſttetch'your Sinewes {uſtily'; 
And when you ſee him bang by the middleiwſa Rope, 
let yonr Fiſt fall thick, and your Cudgell nimbly. - 

Ref. And ſoundly. My ambitious Sroweofing ſtrive 
which ſhall go fortnoſt. * 
{raſ. Good fir. _ 
"Ryf- draw bimiup but balfe way,” © 
Cre." So fir, I muſt up to receive. — Exit. 


Ruf. Do ſo : 1 ſhall be (6 reveng'd now THe had + 


been becrer ha* been taken in Bed. with another mans 
Wife, then have prevenced:merthus. :* - 


Tic. Vaniſh Sirral'with, che Light. This] Iam ſure 


5 the Window which her Letters call'd me to,” 


Raf. 1 would you would begin once, that I might | 
be at work. I do not. oye to ſtaid idle in the Cold 


thus. 
:Tic. Hiſt, Fogtwell, Footwell, [© - 3 feT 1 
Craſy aboye : Here fir, here. O I watche to dogou 
2 Food turn. Will you moviar fir 241 


Tc ..1] willmoune,:remount,: and: ſurmonar/T WON 


der that there js. not a ſolemne' Statute made;,'that no 
Citizen should marry a handſome Woman ; Or if: he 
6id; not to lye with her, For and were not for bn 6 


Y 


{. NJ 
hy. 
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| twecdein abqptonbegas ochingbus Fools: | 


349 19109 viz 304 Hiw | thy: eINLOUH! -Craſy lets 
Cra- Rohr fir, right fir. Take theRope, downe, & . 
2nd Qoodcabduy youn Atddelirg ;; 52 »; wot 
-T've. Why; thaffs 612/75: a \Fry:Coxramb, 
_@d«.cAn>difle, an flo: 1: Ng! # } 
Tic. A meer Citizgt {Werek,ner ashame his Lo | 
shoulid be honeſt ? Or is't not pity that my own man 
should wholly enjoyarxe excellent proper woman, 
when a whole ar econy ſcarce atjords two of 
them. Ad 

Exa :Moſii trug fs New: mount BT pluck cqQurage- 
ouſly» Bray therovkes ay Sirengeh fajle me-nor. 3 ll50 

hoſt Up- fir, up-ftr. :;:: - P 4; nf} wal (;  Refflit cud» 

Tc, Pda in} hiold pa gre 0G bom: 

[have 0oingme ys 

TP am _ ſenſible of your Salvrion Pluck 
Footwell, 

Cra. Alas the Cord: _ a Heneal ſome belp 
fir...” 17 1172 { , 'Crafy cons 
| i:iDeath-and-Devils 5 # ld 4 . dowine;...- 
:Keſ.: Fils and: Gadgedn:  - wack off +45 5 

T:c. Heart, Lungg;Jaghtst + +1 =, | 


Revfo droey, gl vary? > giinz"! 
Tic. :Telp; belp, a>; fide vo! 
* On; m ! *4:5:1 *( \{) » ord f Teac 


v2 203 n:. 2:2: : LBbdew: Cty. 


Cre. Paſſion of HeavenDoftoriaHle DaRar you a 
Wap oy 01: ld O 9196 inle Reyes > 
Tec. Redeem: me. dere Fecewedd' | 
- owe: [Nes:: fir] come fon therſame-purpole, Alas fir, 
= 2” ET STe blowes-: Are you nopſore 
Nt 3118; | | 
Wa. -5'93 523 30k 12% Li's 2 ri-gt ; (Tic 
23nxt 


\ 


| Andrew! Heartilyihow 15't devrirns 


The City FVi4. 
Tioky Soxt2 Couldfitthow not pluck; -. 
(ra; Sure I was Planer-Itryck;; the: rope fincki in 5; 
{lit St 5-7 
Tic« A-Poxotthe flic,fay Þ:- - TE 
Cra. Know you this mad Dor - Ot Pp you owe: 
any Dodtor any thing 2 


_ Thee dimes; n0edeT owe any\Dadtor any. 
-3 4 L onely- owe my _—_ -Surgeon fora. dyets; 
dri 


 Cras Speedily make up your face Sins Ent. Reffic: 
here comes. company; Mc Reffiie 5 : 568 tis or9ne 
Ruf. Honeſt:Foorwel 1 how doſt? Sir 


Tic. As heartily as thou wile; bur. 
nor ſo. bard I pretbee + |; -* 
Raf. Why what's tho matter > | | 
Fwy L hruiſd] my ſide: e'em now aghinſt a formes- 
edge 
uf Partality, Sr, tis —_—_— Or che freſh skin of 
a flead-Cat, - 
Tic. Fiead Car >, 4 vre og gh 
Ruf. The fly-blowes of adexd dog, made i into Fx \ 
and ſpread dnnehs kell ofa meazell hog, ' Mufcks 
(ra. Hack Gentlemen, the: Wedding comes, forgew! | 
old bruiſes, and put on ſenſe of the lighteſt colour 21] 
for this houſe to night vowes to run giddy with mirth 
and laughter, 


Enter Lights : Sarpego, Toby, Tryman, La Ticker 
it leva Sneakup. ; ts | | 


Rof. Joy, heat, love and children coch happy! 
URiOns,”» * | 7.5 ot 
Tic, Unbroiſ d bones , and ſmooxh foreheads to: 


you both, 
2y: What 


' Py; What ſhall no deviee,- no mirth ſolemnize my 
ſons:match ?:Go- Seakep , call downe onr-daughrer. 
| PR [Exit Sneakap ] 
In deſpight of ſickneſſe, micthand joy ſhall make this 
night bealrbfull. .- --- 33; | 

Try. O mother, cold ſobriety and modeſt melancho- 
ly becomes the face of the Matron;unedifying gawdes 
are Pcophane vanities. Mirth is chefat of fools, onely 
vercue is the nouriſhment of purity and unſinning ſin- 
hk - tt TY 

: p54 By the leave of your wiſdome daughter, wee'l 
- take the wall of your preciſeneſſe: for Mr. Sarpego has 
told. meof+a learned ſubjeR for a Baller, which wee 
ſhall ſee aRed preſently. 

Try. What is it, ſome Heatheniſh Play ? 

Sar. No certes, but 2 very religious Dialogue, fall 
of nothing, but morall conceies betwixt Lady ZLuxwxry, 
a Prodigall and a Fool, 

: Ty; - But who ſhould aRtand perſonate-theſe ? 

Sar. Why in that lies the nobility of the device; it 
ſhould be dene after the faſhion af 1raly by our ſelves, 
ojilythe plot premeditated t@ what our aim muſt tend: 
Marty \the Speeches muſt be extempore. Mrs. Bride 
' monld I bave to play Darne Zuxaury, and Mr. Footwell 
bererhe Prodigal. 

_ 7. And'my hnsband the Fool. 


Enter Sneakup, Joſina and Bridget. | 
ST 4d 321044 | oO 
Syeak. I, and't pleaſe you. wife, | 
Sar. Ile play the InduRtor, and then we are all fit- 
ted;q:i) THIS 4321121133 a 1Ui , a p 4 
Try. 1 pray you what is Lady Zzxury? A woman 
r Int £55. $2257 Dd 7Þ 
Tok, A Whore, wife: 


* 4 R.. 5 ar . 
*ri'/7 4% . Sar, 


1 74; I : 
4 © * 


Sar. In ſincerity not much better then a Curtezatty Q 
z kind of open Creature. © © ©: 

Try. And do you think me fic to repreſent <obon 
Creature ?” Saving your: modefties,” 2 Whore: Can: F 
play the Strumpet, think yer?” 

7oſ. Truſt me Siſter, -aSlong asit is done in private?” 
in 0nes own Houſe, and for ſome few ſeleed Gentle- 
mens plexſure; Me-thinks che part is not _ x. 


diſp Mo Mode 
deſty defend me lyon think tis nothing wy 
play "the Strumpet. 

Sar, 'Why furely religious: Lady, it can be 'no diſ- , 
grace to you to figure out the part : For ſhe that can- w 
not play the Srrumpet'if fhe wonld, can claintoo grear 
honour to be chaſt. 

Bri. How ptavely and feritentiouſly he ſpeaks. - 

Tob. Wife, it ſhall be ſo : It is my firſt jundion5 
you ſhall doit; or diſobey me.” You muſt playie. - 

Ty. What, the Whorefiod! © > 2 Þ 2 
Tob. 1, in jeſt: "What butt is't ? | | And Mother, you? 
ſhall excuſe my Father-torehis- once # /For-fikce my 
wite plaies the Whore, Ite play the Foofe a feife' 
Though, I know, you had rather {ce hinidv'ir, you! 
ſhall G5 for a need, Ican make ſhift-ro perform Nos 
well as: hez as naturilly, and tothe Life, 17 

Sar. Exceeding well cept on, I pry yon, Lady}: 
—_— of lis. _ 2 10:5 
E . Let learning dire, Iam not to prefiibe to the 
vie bo tt. r ilar 
To. Come-fweet hearts livin and tire us ll be 


ready to enter-preſencſy; 15177 1 3 218e 


Sar. I fanito pede Ex. Tob. Try: CUTTISTY 
Now for the Prodigall. vil 
Cra: "Odonbt not, Mr:Sarpego : Fopkiion Sie; 4: 


am buta poor ſerving creature, chat lives apott expe.” 
Qation, 


Gaien;:CinGiray codedali be inks Feate not niy 
diſcharge of the Prodigall ——- "Þxcit, y 
c Hers Netnsf Carmina:daſant. 3; 

Toentertgiae ye, white we attire our ſelyes. - 


We want but now (omeMafick;or a Song;: . 
on baveit.: Sitc-hwee: ry — 


Fx h_n Gallanty Gi fivert Sits. Gnderw, FOR 
tha and the reſt , and weele imagine Munfidk , as 


NoSeprgebils ns: : - 4 771 20 57 wt MA 2 
”) EmterlLinke m_ and Ceack Sib hin de, 


£5 4 3 243 wt 4 4% þ &'? tt 01 » 2) 
a Hemnow:l. Bywbat miſe comes beto thou», 
ble us 7. if i113; ed 0: 154 


NF; [3437 . ond I .n: | 

«By "hors char #7 2Asm az] (o2n 6.430} 931,41) 

Lin, You fe wear ho: Willow, nies ang' mertys. 
All5ztqeqrowtold me, tay! |! nibo2nud 

Crac, Yes by my deteſtation to Bridewell ics, How f 


«L5u: dio boyttar:ſovg; Et hayranpi gtfe, ie 
ſhall be all vented in a Hymeneall Song: M 
: Tice I have not known Glipindbis bauiremo) | 

Ref. Sure tis a merry tmadneſſe forthotofie of 'the-: 
| wWiddow, ” oP orcs 1 dVBan\t H 
b- Pye Since you coms! frendly , you-tmoklelcome, . 
__ M. Hl recolttay fir CPR aps no php 
oy Wlangoy2 <1 (252 290g. £3540 5; 
; Crack 


1-0} henitho beam 


"ile; 2hlegigecioms jig A's 


IC LIEFO . 


4% REY \ wor Mie 9's In 


OY \ \- ok EG 6+ an F 
7o "Irie Toth ; 


nt YN « 
 *\Py. This begins 
Was wont to be ſtill tate ſong well. 
| IWaptoglt $ 6p 137. 19795 T 494 L 
173 ere omor) men gnfs DONS 
With joy and gaed ig throng : | 

But to this new Wedding new notes do 1 bring, 

T vtaile "1 wibolt Jedty, 1 ſongs rom? 
volt 2.4 wood yo! iy 11:43 39950: 1:7 bagn T 
*#* PR o Hymen. fes Hyuns, bud Hymn, 

.” bar bands 109d wbatcbtan is doftrtbetknigt” 

3 (1. 01 Hakdowihbatis poovepiic oo (omen Aa 
by 41 +: alt a very very Whore, . n3mbiod 
31:26 9T'0a8 np." achaqpriqr =. ror x 

Tet thus far,0 Hymen, thy anfip ariis mailes}) 1 nails 

Grei/pb Pont; they way fe bb 
£ bout; © 1 *befie 2d © 2: wonerd An bodwr ye 


33h _ pil pmen and Hypten;] :}bur 
vetie 


${t0'L &!21:J 21 TY 

"51s: * Ein nw-Lady; th J-waazendafithe 

SI ery 

Y byichance| and A: 6 wy 
married in ET ks _. -<nv:525 

be # Ois & Fo Sir? Tkabmapy mhat wagkaaf it, 


ni ﬀ 2; IC +7 Velg Uo; 220} t3-5m * T1 3:21) flow 7% 4 
.. Floriſn., Enter urs the 7 P rolocuterAtaric 4 
Jy Jr) -'} OY; .ooTnembe: 


'xÞþ 


Hold 4 white ; your r nila. bridle? 
e not job ony- Projett zale, 
at len " the cloſe may how it it, 
it's 9:2 ok If we att the part of Poer, .: ris) 
of 3 t) IP « "+ GI Jo 
Exter Tryman aud Taba The luſily dee like « a (urte 
TAN, a bowls woe her bend.>He i» a fools 


Ong An (of 


RIIEDY | $a CTIR (>... 


] need not "Frome chem, they know what they 
R Mou! fay:: PISS \ +228) | 
Try: Out yan baſe Raſcal, hor tudly Uaye; thou 
haſt married me, and T will: rink ahealth! 0 thy Cuc- 
koldmaker. ———> TU IJ i S'S Þ She.dr inks it off. 
To. Sfoot Iam afraid? thee' playake whore detrer 
bk thall a& = fasl.:.: , 


xT4:-Thou un der-hearted; ; dull-blaaded? Pantaloonj 


thou whoſe utmoſt honour is to be made fo good 2 
Cuckoldyithan. Conne \df: = 
anc the Pudd Omans ddnighter-; 
—_ chu b oe; chard on oer ou 
x6 dota thing, bartaghoschde? ects 
tne z thy: rofce (bunds:mat>lo. Fqafctanoby 
breath ſtinks —— + TE 5.50 "> nit Kc ns, 
To:Adwy bae, mydazdo you hexte wifes) L&enot 
very well like this z me-thinks you- play to much. in 
earneltow*: 7% wt nent +: Kant Yi 
Try. . foeurnet ? Le: Goodmantool, you Cockf- 


Elo en good b pak , that he hx 


Foo 


The City Wit. 


haſt married the rich widdow, ha ha ha 
$ar. Now enters Prodigality, 


Enter Craſy 5n his own habit , all hung with (baines, 
7ewells, Bags of Money, &c, | 


Cra. Whenthe troth is, deare brother , you have 
married the rank whore. Ha ha ha. | 

To. Sir /---who, brother Craſy # 
| 70, Sweet husband ! 

Py. Dear ſon! 

Tic.Raff, Precious friend ! 

Zin. Neighbour Craſie | 

Sar, Di boni ! Domine Crafie | 


Cra. And how doe you wife ? When comes your 
DoRor Plsfeel ? But a kiſſe and ſo forth ? And would 
not one of theſe free Gallants , theſe proper youths 
have ſery'd the turne ? I pray pardon mine incivility; 
Mother; I was bold to retaine mine owne Jewells. 
Ha you not. forgot your ſingles and your doubles, 
your fallings back, and your turnings up wife ? 

70. Why ifaith, dear heart, doſt thinke me fo ſimple, 
that I did not kuow thee all the while? Alas man, 1 
did but counterfeit, as you did, to maintaine the jeſt ; 


| kiſſe me ſweet duck---onely to maintaine the jeſt 


faith, 
Cra. Yes, yes, yes, we are Friends, I heartily 
thank theſe kind Gentlemen for their loves to you, yes 


I faith, heartily : I am better by it five hundred at leaſt. 
- | Be not you jealous Madame, they had nothing forit ; 


not a bit by this Light. 
Ruff. Death o' my Fortune ! that was my Gold. 
Tic. Plague of a Villain, that was my Jewell. 


G {ras 


The City VVit. 

(ra; True Gentlemen ; and your bounty likewiſe 
lies in this Bag. | 

Las T. Sir, we ſent theſe things to your Wife, 

(ra. Ithank you forit ; we have but one Capacity 
in the Law, you know : What's hers muſt be mine. | 
know chou wouldſt have it ſo ſweer- heart. lam onely 
ſorry Gentlemen, that you were ſo well favourdly bez- 
' ten. That the Foole Citizen , the Aſſe Citizen, the 
Cuckold Citizen ſhould procure ſuch a ſound ſwadling 
to your wiſc, valiant and ſubſtantiall Shoulders. Is e 
not a ſore matter? But reſt, Salves and warm Oyles 
may in time recover It. 
' How do you kind Mother ? Gentlemen, if any of you 
want Money Gentlemen, here ſtands a Cirty-wit that 
has it. Thave it, if you want any ; ſpeak, I have it, and 
Will keep it. How does your Coſtard Sir 2 A Pox 0*th 
$lic, Sir, Belov'd of Phobxs , Minion of the Muſes ; 
deare water bayly of Helicon, be not proud of your 
Pceferment, though you are his Highnefſe tutor. Mo- 
ther,] take the reſtoring of my rich Jewels very kindly, 
O my kind Brother, you have got the rich Widdow ; 
and you have borne a brain Mather. Your hundred 
pound, brother,was moſt chriftily and opportunely be- 
ftow*d. ] could ha? procur'd her to you atan eaſter 
rate, Mother, Jam onely forry for you Mr. Wo/ſy, that 

ou had her not : Becauſe you very honourably releaſt 

me of your Bond before it was due ; and are in ſkrewd 
danger to be laught at among your Neighbours, 


How. does good Mr» (4/7, the Princes Jeweller 
Mother, did not my Father look too wiſe for a Citizen? 
How doſt honeſt P#xck > Jam as much beholden to 
thee, as tothe reſt o them, _ | 
' Py. My ſonneand my heir is utterly undone. 


To, 0! 


)! 


| be Cy Wit, 
To.) O!Iamquite caſt qu = 
Cra. O no, you ſhall be no loſer by me; you ſhall 


be a gainer by me Brother : Get wit Brother ( marke / 
you) wit, Good faith Ipity the poore Citizen, hee © 


has no wit ; a handiome young fellow, with a pretty 
beard, and a proper bodied woman ro his wife, and 
cannot beare a brain ! 


Try. Why doſt heare, modeſtly mumping Mother- 
in-Law, with thy French-hood, gold-chain, and flag. 
gon-bracelets, advance thy ſnout. If the foole chy 
ſon, the Ideot my husband here, have but as much 
brains asa Battledore , he may make a faire revenne 
of me: Has he not a place at Court ? Can he aot 
lodge me there, and prove weak-ſighted, thick of hea- 
ring, ſleepie after dinner, and ſnort when others enter- 
taine and Court me? Can he not ſurvey the hang- 
ings, read Cxpids Conybery , the Park of pleaſure, 
Chriſtian Love-Letters, or ſome other Pamphſee , or 
faine ſome errand into the Town , whilſt his browes 
are turning into gold ? 


Py. O impudence beyond womans apprehenfion ! 
Sonne Cra/ie, we have all wrong'd thee, thou know'ſt 
ic ; thou haſt reveng'd it, we feel it; only do not un- 
do-my heire, ſave him, bring him bur off o'this match 
with any loſs. 

(ra- Why mother, is your ſon grown ſuch aſawcy 
Knave, as hethinkes ſcorne to be a Cuckold > I cannot 
cleare him; in truth 1 cannot : He has paid for her 
deeply, and tis pity they ſhould be parted, yes faith 
is T+ 

Py. Woman, we do pray thee, we do beſeech thee; 
even upon our knees have pity on the houſe of 
the Sneakzps ; Cuitmmy ſon, re= Py. and T 0b. kneel, 
| G 2  linquiſh 


CC 


linquiſh thy right, make fruſtrate this martisge;] and 
look thee, before theſe able witneſſes, we heartily for- 
pive all, and forget : And withall, freely beſtow this 
chaine upon thee— —— [Pulls off hey chain and 
_ Try, Idoreceiveit. gives it. ] 


To. She does receive it, beare witneſs all, ſhe does 
Ceceive its 
Try. Marry on this condition —— 

To. No Ile no more marries nor conditions, you 
have receiv'd it. : | 

Py: I, you muſt make fruſtrate the Marriage ; for 
look you, you have receiv'd it. 

Try. Iwill, and freely do; only the condition I 
would have made, is this, That if you intend longer 
tobe Miſter of your husband , now that you have 
ſeen how well it became me, you will henceforward 
do as Ido ——TLook you, wear breeches. Pls the 


Py. Ohorrible! coats up, and ſhewe 


To. How! do you wear breeches ? the breeches, 

Try. Yes Sir, breeches; and as good lining and 
ſtuffing in them, Ihope, as yours have, though they 
de of Satin, © 

To« Tle feel that : Sfoot mother this is a man, Come 
and feel elſe. Ah 

Try. A young one Sir- . - [ Pats off his bead-dreſs.] 
See Maſter your poor ſervant eremy , if he has per- 
form'd his part, deſires to be admitted into the Livery 
of wit, and to wear this chaine as his enſigne of Free- 
dome. 

Ownes Feremy ! 

To. feremy! O Jeremy! thou wer't ever too 
hard for-- | | 

Try. Except at ſpoonmeat, Sir. 


7o. 7e- 


” 


gl] m—— hwy % > ao (0 ry bt 
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8 0. Jeremy | h E ? 
ry. Yes, Miſtreſs: Indeed forfooth! 
Cra. Well, giveme thy hand : I will oye thee as 


longas there is ſwiftneſle in meditation, fmoothneſle 


in flattery, or conſtancy in malice, hee 
Py. And for the cure that he has wrought on me, 

I will applaud his wit, and bleſle the light - 

It gave me to diſcover my foule error : 

Which by his demonſtration ſhew*d ſo monſtrous, 

That I muſt foath my ſelf, till I bee purg'd.. 

fir, by your fair forgivenefſe, which I kneel for--- 

| Sneak, Heaven make me thankfull : Wife have no 

words 

To ſhew how Irejoyce : Riſe,let me kiſſe thee--- 

Sar. Tempora mutantur. The towne's ours again. 

Only, to fill the Scene with joy, may wee 

Conjoyn ſweet maid, in the Cataſtrophe. 

Bri. Would you that have taught Greeke, and 


- | whip't great boyes, come backe to your Horn-book, 


and let down your Gaſcoines to me, that would, if I 
had you, bee more tyrannous then any Pedant that e- 
rer reign'd fince the dayes of D:ionyhus : Beſides here 
ismy choice, with my Maſter and Miſtreſles leave, 7e- 
res brother. 
(74. But is hee ſeriouſly thy brother ? 

Try. Yes, and no more a Pimp Sir , then I am 2 
Wench, 
Cra. Well, Mr. Sarpego, T'le help you to a fitter 
match, and Crack Iwill give thee ſomething with her: 
Take the ſecurity of my hand. 
(rac. lonly defire to be ſecure from this mans fu- 
yy, and ſo conſequently from Bricewell. 
Cra, He ſhall have nothing co ſay to thee. p 

I i, 


& 


The City Vit: 
© Lis; 1 will have nothing to ſay to man, woman, or 
child, while I live againe. 
; Sar. Fortuna nibil aufert ſapients : Fools and Fid- 
© fers are her Favourites. 


- Cra, Let us make this a merry night. 


/ Think of no loſſes . Sirs, you ſhall have none; 
My honeſt care being but to keep mine owne. 
What, by my lights, I pot more then my due, 
I timely will reſtore again to you. | 


Omner, Thanks kind Mr. [raſy, thanks. 
Sar, Gratias vel ingentes Domine Cray. 


Epilogue, 
| 


2” AA oY Wu wad Fra, Tru *% wet 


, Or 


The City Wit. 
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Epilogue, 


Ow let me Scholaſtikewiſe 
For us all Epiloguiſe : 

If theſe ſlender Scenes of Wit 

fre receiv 4, as they were writ, 

For yorar mirth, and no offence . 

Let your Grace quit our ſuſpence 
With applaus'd Cataſtrophe. 

lam ſhort, w'yee (as you ſee ) 

There a Figure, which pray mate yee, 
Fic valcte valetote. 


Gratias Reddo Cuicunque: 
Valetote Iterumque. 


FINIS! | 


